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: n The Art of Love. 


The Proheme or Introdution. 


Ld 


F there be any in this multirude, 
That in the Arr'of love is diill and rude, 
"Me let him'read, and cheſe my Tines rehearſe, 
He ſhall be made a'DotXor by my Verſe, 
By art of ſailes and pares Seas are divided, 
By art the Chirrot runs, by art Loye's guided. 
By art the Bridle'srein'd in, or ler flip ; 
'Typbl by act did guide the Hemoniaz ſhip. 
And me hath Venus her Arts maſter made, 
To teach her Science, and fer up her trade z 
Ad rime ſheceeding ſhall call me alone, © © \ 
Loves expett Typbi and 41tomedon. © 
Love in himſclfc is apiſh and witoward, ©. 
Yet being a child, Vle whip him whea he's fiowatd, 
Achyles in his yourh was taught to run fa 
Ou the ſtriny'd' Lute a ſweet, diviſion, 
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He-that1o oft his friexds; ſo oft his. for 

Made-quake antl tremble, whenhe aud diſclolt®\ 

His furious rage, was knowne to be a Suitor, 

And with ſubmifliþy kyeele - 16,"2. Tutor, 

@E neides by Chirop was un ary up 

Andjbymy Ars 1 dve himſelfe nlued, 

Beth goddefle ſonnes, Venus and Theti joyes, 

Borh ſhtewd,both waggi(h, and onppy boyes : 

Yet the ſliffe Bulls necke by tie yoake 15 worne, 

The proud Steed chews. tte bit which he doth ſcorn, 

And though Loves dyt my owne heatt cleaves aſun- 

Yet by my Artthe wag thall be kept under: ( der, 

An41 the more deepe my flaming heartis found, 

Th: morcFwill revenge mc of my-Fyouud, 

Sacred Apelto, witneflc ct my fl ame, 

Behold thy Arts, 1 dge not faidly Sp 
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Loye _ me y£4 ake I le be your ot Werf's, 

And what T peake, 1 is. true, thys 1 I be in,, 

Be preſcne at my labcurs, hoves face, Qyeene, 
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Irſt thou art a freſh9man, and art bent, 
To beare Loves armtics;and follow C upids Teng, 
= ane Its lors the next rfipgt thou muſt 


Lend hb to ſpeake her Fibre:r0 plead;aid wor, 
Laſt ha ir Tm thy Miftristo thy Thre 


Te 16ER Hhak hoe to rakethitlovendure, 


This is = aime, I'e' keepe within this ſpace, 
And in this road my Chiriot wheele ſhall trace, 
Whilſt thou” Jiv'R free; andart a Batcheler, 
The lows gFont-above the'teſt preferre, | 
To whom'thy ſoule ſxy&you alone'eontent me. 
But ſuch ##ne fhikll norfrom Heaven'be' ſenr thee, 
Such are tier dropt dowreeftom'the ature hier, 
But thou muſt ſite het'putwith' buſſe ey 
Well krowe#the 'Huntſman where his' to ole roſer, 
And in whatzdenne the Boare his teerh doch whet, 
Well & 10ws the Fowler where to lay his vin, 

tows whatpovle moſtfilh are in: 
And thou that ſtadicſtto become a Loyer, 
Learne ini whatplace moſt Virgi::sr0 diſcover. 
I do: not bid thee ſaile the Seas to ſceke, 
Or travelJ/farrs to finde one thon dolt like, 
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: (4) 
Like Perſeus, that among the Negroes ſought, - 
And eh adreweds eng India wn +4 | 
Or Par#, whoto ſteale that dainty peece, 
Travell d as fartc as berwixt Troy and Greece, 
Behold the populous City in her pride, 
Yeelds thee more choice thin all the world beſide ; 
More cares of fipe Corne grows not in the fields, 


Nor halfe ſo many boughs the Forreſt yeelds ; 


So ryany greene leaves grow s:npt inthe Woods, 
Nor (wimme ſo tnany fiſh int the ſalt floods, 

So many Starres in heaven you cannor ſee, 

As here bepretty wenches, Rome in thee,,,.;, 7. 
Faire Yenw inthe City.of hex ſonne,; ....... | 
Is honoured, which &/Eneqs firſt begun, : 1, 

If in young Lafles thou delight, behold, ...... 

More Virgins thou mayſt.ſee thancan be told. 

If women ef indifferent. age will cafe rhee,, ;... .: 
Among{t a thouſand thow maiſt chuſe tg pleaſe. thee, 
If ancient women, inthe City be / a 
Matrons admired for:their gtavities :,... .',;.. 

To find a Mazron, Widow, or young. maid,.. - 
Walke but at ſuch time yn..cx Pompeys ſhade, 

When as the Sun mounts onthe Lyons back, 

And itore of all degrees hoy ſhalr nor lack z 

Or to that Marble walke, which wasbegun . 

And ended by a Mothe: agd her ſonne 1. 

Abroad ar/noonegberimes, orevcning lates... 

Thar day which we to Lung coniecraie,., 1... 

Or to the fifty Siſters Bclws daughters, 1, . .. 

Thar a[l,fave one,made of the;r husbandsflaughters 
Or that ſame holy day we yearcly keepe;, , 

In which faire Tenx dorh/for Adone weepe: 

Or in the ſeaventh day, ſacred more than dll. 


Which the 7ewes nation do their Sabbathcall : 
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(5) 
Or to the Memphian Church, where many a yow 
Is made to the Egyptian Tfis and her Cow : 

Or to the market-place, which way is ſhort, 
Wome n of all eſtatcs doe there reſort. 

Repaire elſe to the Pulpits, even the ſame, 

In which our learned Orators declaime : 

Here often is the pleaders tongue ſtrook dumbe 
By thoſe attraQtive eyes that thither come, 

There he to whom anothers cauſe is knowne, 
Speaking of that, wants words to plead his owne. 
Venus rejoycing, [miles to ſee from farre, 

The Lawyer made a Client at the barre, 

But moſt of af I would bave thee to ftigre, 

At the Play-time unto the Theater, 

Were thou ſhalt finde them thicke in a great number, 
The matted ſeats and the degrees to cumber 2 

Amon gft that goodly crew thou maiſt behold, 

W hom thou both low ft, ſueft to, and faine would hold. 
Looke as the laden Ants march toand fro, 

And with their beavy burdens trooping go: 

Or as the Beefrom flower toflower doth flie, 
Bearing each one > honey in ber thigh, 

And roundabout the ſpacious fields doe tray, 

So doe the faireſt women to a Play, 

That I baye wondred how it could include 

Of beauties ſuch a gallant multitude; 

T here many a Captine looke hath conquered been, 

T hither ſole arni'd toſee, and tobe ſeene, 

Great Romulus thou firſt theſe Playes contrives, 
To get thy widdowed ſouldiers Sabincs wives. 

In thoſe aies fromthe Marble-bouſe did wave 


No ſaile, no fulgen flag, no enfigne brave : 
The tragicke'Stage in that age was not red, 


T vere wers 116 mixed colours. tempered + 
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T hen did the;ſceane watiy: Art:;, the unreadyt age 

Was made of-grafle and earth inthat cude age, . 

Round about which the boughs were thickly placed, 

The peopledid not thinke themlclves Ace 

Of tuffe and beathy Sads tp; have their ſeats, | 

Made in degree of fods and maſilte pears, 

T hus plac'd in order, every Roman Bride 

Into his virgins eyes, and bydier fide, 

Sate him downe cloſe, and ſeverally did moye 

The innocent Sabine womgn to their loye, 

And whilk the Piper Theaſcus rudely prakd, 

And by her ſtamping with his foot had made , 

A fiyne unto the reſt : there was a ſhout," . -. 

Whoſe ſhrill report pierc't allihe ayre aþout,. | -: 

Now. with a ligne of rape given trom the-King, 

RoWnd through the houſe the luſty Romans fling, 

Leaving no cqrner of the ſameunſoughg, ... 

Till every one a frighted virgin co0ae t 

T.ooke as the trembling Dove the Eagle flies, 

Ora yon; Lambe whenche a Wolfe elpyes* 

So run theſe poore girlcs, flling the aire with ſhreeks, 

Emptying cf all the colour in their pale cheekes, 

One feare poſſeſt then al];but not one. lopke, 

This tearcs her haire, ſhe hath her wits forlgoke, 

Sowe ſadly fit, ſome on.their mothers call, 

Some chafe, ſome flye ſome ſtare, but frighted all. 

T hus were the raviſht Sabines ed, 

Becommin g ſhawe unto eech Rowansbed.- » 

Tf ary firiv'd againſt ity ſtraight her mani, 

Would taheher on bis. knee, whom feare made wan, 

And ſay, why-weepſt thou? ſweet what ail ft,uly deare ? 

Dry up theſe drops, theſe: c{ouds of ſdrromj cleare, 

T le be to thee, if thou thy griefe wilt ſwother, ; : > 

Swch as thy father as wore. thy #iother, «++ __ 
#-. + > ad fH 
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Full well would Romulus hi ſoaldiers pleaſe, 
To give them ſuch faire Miſtreſs as theſe, 
If ſuch rich wages thou wilt giye to me 

Great Romulus, thy fouldier F wiſl be. 

From the firff age the Theater bath bin, 
Even like a trap to take faire wencbes in, 
Frequent the Tilt-yard, for there oft-rimes are 
Cluſters of people thronging at the barre. 
Theu ſhalt not need there with thy fingers becken, 

Of winking fignes, or cloſe nods doe not reckon : 

But where thy Miſtris fits doe thou abide, 

Who ſhall forbid thee to attaine her fade, 

As neare as the place ſuffers ſee thou get, 

That none betwixt thee and he» ſelfe be(et : 
If thoubeeft mute and baſhfull, I wiſt teach 

How to begin, and breake theice gf ſpeech, 

Ake whoſe that borſe was, what he was did guide him, 
hence ces he, if he well or ill 4id ride him, | 
Which in the courſe of barriers beſt did'do, 

And whom ſhe likes, him doe thou favour to. 

When thou eſpieft where Romes beſt gaflants fir, 
pplaud faire Venus, with thy Miſt rs handit, 

1f duſt by chan ce upon her garments fall, 

— with thy ready hand thot braſhit all. t 

And though none fall, yet logke that without ſcoffe 
Thou with thy dutious hayd bezte that none off. 
Andlet theleaſt occaſion ſhew thy duty, 

None can be too much ſeryile uo beauty. 
If her looſe garments hang downe,thit the skirt 
Licke up the duſt, or fall mrtg the dirt, 
Offictous be to lift it up againe, 
Andfrom the ſturtiſh carth to beare hey traine + 
Happily thy dutigus guardian ſuch, may be, 
That thou her foot or well ſhap t br. may ſee, 
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at 
- Beware that uote bebind her rudely cruſh her, 
Or with his hard knees or his elbows. bruſh ber. 
Small favours womenslight thoughts. captivate, 
And many in their leyes make fortuzugte, 
. Beuti g the duſt, or fanning the freſh aire, . 
Or toher weary foot but aqde a ftair e; ..*. 
Such diligence and duty oftcn proves.__..., 
Great furtherance to many in their loves. , 
| Within theſe lifts hath Cupid bettaile ſounded, . 
And he that makes men,wounds, himſelfe bin wounded: 
As Ccareleſſe of himſelfe. he pries about, | 
To know which conquerors of the Champions ffout, 
He feeles bimſelfe pierd't with a flying dart, 
And wounded ſore, complaines him of his heart , 
Oh what aflembly did there come to (ee 
Great Ce(@ land ia all. his royalty, 
Praifing their prizes in their ſhouts an] skips, 
Tooke inthe Perſian and Athenian ſhips. | 
From both ſides ot the Sea young Gallants came, 
And Virgins of all ſorts to ſee the ſame ; 
Then was the City throng'd, who could not find 
In that faire crew a Saint to pleaſc his. minde 2 
Oh gods ! how. many did kind fancy driye, 
$trangersto us, us unto them do wive. | 
Behold great Ceſar, through the whole world famcd, 
Will adde unto the Nations he hath tamed. 
T he Eaſterne Kingdomes here to over-paſt, 
And they of all his Conqueſt ſhall be la. 
See where a ſtout revenger comes in armes, 
Whoſe baughty breaſt the Rower ot honour warmes, 
T hat being but a Child, leads Warre in cbaines, 
But more than childrencan by warre conſtraines, 
Thy birth-day ſhall by generall accord, 
With all the neweſi vgrtnes be ador'd: 
DOE p þ Thy 
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Thy wiſgome which might well become the aged, 

Shall in theſelfc-ſame ranke be equipaged, 

Thatal] the world may wonder one fo yorg, 

Hath ſuch a ripewit, and ſo queint a t ngue : | 

Thy gifts out-ſtrip thy age, whoſe ſlow pacelingets, 

Suck was his inſtant ſtrength, who 'twixthis fingers 

Cruſht two invenom'd Snakes being inthe cradle, 

What would he do being mounted on the ſaddle ? 

As great as Bacchus, when his yeares yet greene, 

Was in his power among the Indies ſeene, 

Is Ceſar heire unto his fathers ſpirit, 

T hat his fore-fathers vertues doe inherit, 

With their auſpicious fortune proucly dight 

Warres, and ſhall yanquiſh ſtill where he doth 6ghe ; 

Such be*the Fates decrce muſt be his fame, 

That ſhall wage battaile under Ceſar name, 

Live fill thou youth, of whom thou now art King, 

With milke-white heads and beards thy eſs fe, 

Revenge thy wronged brothers, thy dead fat 

And to the warres millions of people gather: 

Thy father, and thy Countries father too, 

Caſe thee in armes againſt thy gym 

* Thou bear (# religiom armes, ſo aoth not he, 

Wrong leads bin forth, but juſtice fights for thee. 

BeholJ. the Parthians are already ſlaine ; 

The Eaſt yeelds homage to the Latine traive. 

Czſarand Mirs, both gods, bis fathers botl 

Be powerfull in his journey now he goeth, * 

I prophefie his conqueſt and his praiſe, 

In a rich ſtile #nto the heavens le raiſe : 

With my field-words he ſhall his army cheare, 

W bich with their ſweet ſound ſhall enchant cach eare, 

Whilſt 1 the Parthians flight deſcribe at laree, 

Who backward ſhoote, as flying their foes charge : gol 
pac _ 


(29) 
And of the Romans reſolution write, 

In vaine poore Parthian ſouldiers thou doſt fight, 
Mars che zreatgod of armes, forlake thy droomie, 

In vaine thouhop it by flight to overcome : 

In what day thals thou faireſt of all things, ' 

Be deckt with gold, attended on by Kings,, '_ 
And drawne along by foure white ſnowy Steeds, 

To royalize thy ais and famous deeds, | 
The whul'ſ thy troops of ſquldiers round invirons* 
The Capraine, of the enemy bound with irons; 2 
Giving their legs to kcepe them from the flight,” 
Which they before did praRtiſe in their fight. | - 
The joyfull young men mingled with ſvectlaſſes, 
Will croud and prefle toſce him as he paſſes; * *_ 
And now being,mer, naſweet occalion balke, .* 
Mabe ſpeech at any thing tg enter zalke: +." 
Though ignorant in.all chings, all things khow, 
And take uponthee toe: plaine each ſhow. ,.' * 

As thus the'Ewpbrates that firſt proceeds, 

Having her head bound with a reath of reeds: | 

Call the next Tygri with her haire all blew, | 

Maids may be flattered,to chinke fained things true, 
Say this preſents Armenia, Danae, the, 

In the next place let Achemonia be, | 

That man's a conquerour, captives they __ tremble, 
Speake truely it.thou canſt, if not, diſlemble, ..' 
Thence if you goe to banquecx, atid fit downe,.. 

To taſte ſweet Viands, to driake a round, ; 
There may thy thonghes unto my Art incline, 
Obſerving love more than the crimſon wine. 

Cupid himſelfe alwayesinur'd to rapes, 

Hath-with bis owne white.hand preſt Beacchw grapes, 
Vntill his wings with ſprinkled wane made wes 
He hcavie dirs, and fleepes where he is ſet... 
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(11, 
The dew; frqm off his feathers ſoone he. ſhakes, 
Which from his drowned wings the ery aire; takes, 
But from his brealt ſo ſoone he cannot drive 

Love ſprinkled there though ne're ſo much he firive. 
Wine doth prepare the {pirirs, heats the braine hot, 
Expells deepe ſorrows quite forgot : 
Moves mirth, breeds latighter, makes the poore man 
And not remembring need, to laugttaloud : (proud, 
Sers ope the thoughts, doth rudenefle baniſh, 
Refineth Arts,and at wines fight woes vani(h. 

In wine hath many a young mans heart bin rooke, 
And borne away 1n a taire wenches looks, 

In wine i laſt, and rankneſſe of deſere, 

Foyne wine andlove, and you adde fire to fires 

Chuſe not a face by torch-light, but by day, 

Onely grofſe faults ſuch ſplendors can bewray. 

Truſt no made lights, they wil deceive thine eye, 

Thou canſ# not judge by torch-lightgnor in twie. 

At the broad noone-tide, when the Sun ſhin'd rarcÞ , 
Did Paris ſay to Hellen, thou art faireft. 

The Night bides faults, the midnight houre is blind, 
And no miſhap't deformity can find. 

Stones and dy'd Scarlet by the day we chuſe, 

The broad day and bright Sun in beauty aſe. 

Sometimes wito thoſe places tacke thy feet, 

Where the fuire Forreft*hnntrefſſes doe mcet. 

In number more than Sea-ſands elſe prepare, - 

To the warme baths, where many a female axe: ;; 

T here ſome or other hurt by Cupids ſtroke, 

Where troubled waters with warme brimſtone ſmoke, 
Miſtakes the wounds canuſegand exclaming raves, 
Not hlaming Love, bat thoſe arwholſome waves. 

See where Diana's grovic Temple Rands; 

Where kingdoms have bin won by Nlaughtring hands, 
RT Becauſe 
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Becauſe fie Cupid loaths, and lives chaſte 111, 

Much _ he hath Caine, and'much ſhall kill: 

Thus tarre my Muſe hath ſung in divers ftraines, 

Where thou maiſt find fit place to ſet thy rtaines ; 

My ne>t indeayeur is tolay the ground, 

To atchieve and win the Miſtris thou haſt found, 

Be promprand apr, you that ſhall read my Lines, 

And uſe attention to their diſciplines : 

The firſt ftriff precept 1 enjoyne your ſence, 

Needfull to be obſery'd, is Conſcience : 

Be confident, thy ſuit being once begun, 

And build on this, they all are to be wonne. 

Firft, ſhall the Birds that weltome in the Spring, 

AR mute and ditmbe, for eyer ceaſe to ſing : 

T be Summer Ants leave their induſtrious paines, 

And from their fult mouths caſt their loaded gaines : 

T be ſwift Menatian hounds that chafing are, © 

Shall frighted run backefrom the trembling Hare, 

Before a wanton wench once tempted by thee 

Poore foole, ſhall bave the hard heart to deny thee. 

Stolne pleaſure, which to men &# never hatefuR, 

To women, is now and at all times ever gratefufl : 

The difference- is, a Maid her love will cover, 

Men are more impudent and publick lovers. 

'T'is meet we men ſhould ache the queſtion ſtift, 

Should women doe it, it would become them ill, 

T he Heifers ſtrerigth being once ripe and mellow, 

After th: Bult ſhe through the field will bellow. 

The Mare neigbs after the couragious Steed, 

But humane luft doth-ot ſo mach excced. | 

Our flame hath lawfull bonds, keepe time and ſeaſon, 

Not beſtiall made like theirs, but mix t with reaſon. 

Should 1 of Biblis ſpeake, whoſe hot defire 

Deth to the brotherslawleſſe bed aſpire, i 
y 


(13) 

And when the inceftuous deed ſhe well ſiſpendeth, 

With reſolution ber ſweet life ſhe endeth; 

Mirrha thelove of her dwne father ſought, 

Aﬀe#ing him, but not as daughters oug ht : 

Her body in a trces rough rinde appeares, 

And when her ſwcet and doriferous teares, 

Our bodies we perfume, theſe are the ſame, 

Mirrb, of their miſ#ris Mictha that beares the name, 

In Ids, of all trees and Cedars full, | 

There fed the glory of the þ.card, a Bull, ew 3 

 Snow-white, ſave 'twixt his hornes one ſpot there 

Save that one ftaine, he was of milkie hew; 

This Bullock did the Heifers of the groves, : 

Dekre to beare, as Prince of all their droves 

But moſt Pafiphae with. adultcrous breath, 

| Envies the lovely Heifers to the death, 

I ſpeake knowne truth, this cannot Creer deny, 

Withall her bundred Ces built on high. 

*Tis ſaid,rhat for the 5ull, this doating Laſſe, 

Did uſe to top freſh bauzhs, and mow yong grafle : 

Nor was the amorous Cretan King afeard, 

To grow a kind companion tothe heard : | 

Thus through the Champa:gne ſhe 1s madly borne, 

And a wild Bull to &Mins gives the horne. 

Tis not for bravery he doth loye or loath thee, 

Then why Pafiphae doit thou ſo richly cloath thee ? 

Why doſt thou thus thy face and looks prepare ? 

What mak thou with thy glaſſe ordring| thy haire, 

Unleſſe thy.glafſe could make thee ſeeme a Cow ? 

And how can hernes grow onthat teoder brow ? 

If Miros pleaſe thee, no adulterer ſecke thee 3 

Or it thy husband Mines do not like thee,.;. 

Bur thy laſciveousthoughts-arc 11] increaſt, 

Decerve him with a maa, ao wink a batt: a 
| 13 
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T hus by:the,Queene the wild woods are frequented, | | 
And leaving the Kings bed, ſhe js concehted ' | 
To uſe the Groves, borne bythe rage of mind, | 
Even as a ſkip with a full taſterne wind, 50 - 
How often hath ſhe with an envious eye, "'* | | 
Look'd on the Cow that by her Bull didlie, | 
Saying, oh wherefore did this Heifer moye 
My hearrs thiefe Lord, and urge him to her Jove. | 
| Behold how ſhe befote him joyfull 5%ips,- '© - 
And proudly jetting on the ou grafle lips, 
To pleaſe his amorous eye,rhe — Queene, 
Sec in theſe Gefds that Cow no more be ſeene's 
No ſooner tv her ſervants had the poke,” '! * 
But thepoore beaſt was Rays to the yoke.  - 
Some of theleS$trumper Hleyters the Queenlew, 
And their warme blood the Altars did imbrew, 
Whil'& by che ſacrificing Prieft ſhe Rands;- 
And gripe their trembling intrailes in her Hands: 
Ofc pray d the ro the gods, bur all in vaine, '(aine, 
To appeaſe) their Dietics with blood of beafts thus 
And to their bowels ſpake,Go, go,be gone; | 
To pleaſe hit whom I foridly dote upon; 
Now doth thewilh her ſelfe Europa then,” / 
'T © be fairvyſs paſturing inthe fenne,/*! <7 
lo a beaft in- ſhape; hide, Hoofe, and horrie; 
Onely Europe on a beat was borne. + /- | 
Ar lengrh/vle Capraine 6fthe heard beguilFd-» | 
With a Cqws#kmm. with curious art compil'd;"! 
The longing Queene obtam'd her full defire, | 
And in; the<hilds birth didbewray the fire.” 
Had Creffakepe ber from Fhſeftes bed, 2g: 
She had novwith/her childebin baniſhed/! 1: 
Nor Phgbwrftopt his Carreyrhar (obrightbitned, 
And his Stexds baek u-to chermorning rurticd, 
Kinz 
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| | King Miſus daughter thar was held fo faire, 


Stole from her tathq15 head the purple haire, 
And ha:-ging art the ſhip,in herfall 
Chang 'dto a bird #n voice, in ſhape, and all: 
Another Scilla was by Cirees ſpels, 
Made a Sea-monſter, and in the Ocean dwels, 
Bencath whoſe nave}]l barketh many a hound, 
Whofe tavenous gulfe kke throats ſhip & men droun 
The wileſt of great Alcides that by Land hy 
Fled the great god of Watre, *nd*dit withſtand 
Neptune by Sea, bchold'alas ſhe dies; * - 
A woefull and lamevted facrifice, '' wy 
Whoſe ſorrows onely rib brighe Croafacs flame, (Caitte 
Wiſhing their ſalt teares might Have quenecht the 
Wit could but weefe toſte youns/ children Maine,” 
Whilſt their-warme bloods their' morhers garwents , 
Phangx Annutors dagghterfhe lathenr,”” ' - (ftaine, 
The ſwift packe hurtying charior teareFand rents,” 
Chiefe miſchiefe all by. womens laftsengender; 
Some of their hearts he' rough, though' moſt be tay. 
Womens defircs'/ate burning,ſome tofitagious, (der, 
Mens are more temperitte farre, af lefle ourra 21088, 
Then'in my Art proceed, nor doubtto'thjby, 
And win all women, be they ne'reſs coy. aha 
Vſe them by my dire &ions, being learn'd by thee, © 
Not c ne amongſt a thonfand wil! deny thee: ” 
Yer lovt they ro beurg'd b ſome conttrainr, ?-* 
As well in'thine which they deny as grant : | 
Buc takt thou fo + 1 is*t not 7 treaſure, 
To enjoy new delighzs, and taſte freſh pleaſure ? 
Variety of ſweets are welcome ſtift, | 
And acceptableft to'a womans will, 
T hey thinke that corne beſt in anorhers field, es. 
T heir neighbours goate the ſweetgt milke doth yeeld. 
Buy 
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But firſt ere fiege be ro thy Maſtris laid, 

Praiſe to c ame. acquainted with her maig: 

Shecan prepare theway,ſccke thy redrefſe, 

And by her. meancs thou mayſt bave ſweer acceſle, 

To herfamiliar eare your counſells ſhow, 

And all your priyate pleaſures let her know : 

Bribe her, wj gifts, corrupt her with reward, 

uk ber thas s.c3ſie, which zo thee ſeemes hard, 

Shecan chuſe times, ſo times Phylitians keepe,, 

Whetin thy Miftris armes thou ſafe mailt ſleepe, 

And that muſt be, when ſhe is apt to yeeld, _.. 

What time the ripe Corne (wells within the field, 

When baniths ſorzows from her us remoye, 

we pitch place, ſhe lycs broad wake to loxe, 
bul# Troy was penſive, 'twas well feac'd and hept, 

But chen betray d when they. ſecurely Nlept: /. ; - 
ſometimes proyeher, when thou find'ſt her, ſad, 
ourning er,owne wrong with ſome uſage bad, | 

Follow that humour with chef rongue, ... 


ee! grace thee to revenge, hex former wrong........ 
ex, may the induſtrious maid betimes prepare,  --; 
And fottly whiſper, yer that ſhe may heare, ,_ 
Such wrongs no woman that hath ſp'rit can beare 4 
So ſhe proceeds to thee, lifts thy praiſes lngh, 
Sweare for her.chaſt love thou art bent tg dye, .. - - 
And there ſtep in, and doubrtnot toprevaile, _. 
Yet e're ber furious anger hath ſtrooke (aile,. 
Rage in the Sea, delay conſumes and dye5, | 
Like ice againſt che Sunne ; no grace deſpiſe, 


. 
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That from the-hand-maid comes,with all thy power 
Seeke by convenient meanes her to deflawer : 
She i> induſtrious, and made apr for ſport, , 
Agd by her gffice limits your reſort, 


She 
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She,if her owne, counlell may be cloſely kepr, 

Her Ladies due rar a. om fm rr 

All is hap hazard,though it be with paine, 

My countell, ts from theſe things to abſtaine, 

I will not b&adlong over mountaines tread, 

Nor following me ſhall any be mif-led : 

But of the maid bywwhomithou ſend thy letter, 

With ber care pleaſe thee well,with her face bert:r; 

Begin not therefore with the maid to toy, 

Thy Miſtcis love and favout firft enjoy, 

One thing beware,if thou wilt credit arr, 

Nor let wy words amongſt the winds depart ; 

1f thou haſt moy\d ber once,take no denyafl, - 

Reſolve to at},or never to make tryall : * 

From feateand blame thou art ſecure and free, 

As ſoone.as\fhe partakes the crime with thee. 

You ſee the»bird that to the morning ſings, 

Cannot ſoare high,when ſhe hath lim'd her wings, 

Nor can wars 7 Boare with: brifled backe, 

Breake through thoſe toyles, which he before mage 

The fiſh that glides along the filver brook, (lack, 

Ts quickly drawne,being drowned with the hooke : 

So having once bur tride her,make her yeeld, 

And never part but conquer from the field: 

T he fault being mutuall, knowing how ſhe fell, 

+ The baſhful}girle will be aſham'd to tell, 

But ſhecan tſhew thee in a familiar phraſe, » 

- Both what thy vertuous Miſtris doth and ſajes, 

Alwaies be fecret in your gift appeare, © 

*Twill in the Lady breed perpetuall fe-re, 

He is deceiy'd that thinks all times availe 

For Swaines to turne the earth,Seamen to ſaile : 

Allſeaſons are not kind,when men fhould fow 3 

T imes muſt be'pickr,go haye oo eraine well grow, 
I | | Nor 
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No: al wayes is the ſarging Ocean fit, 
T hat the well fraughted Thip may ſayle icritt 
Nor is it alwaycs time faire girles to woe, 
Soinetimes abitaine,(o doth thy maſter doe, 
Omnit her birtb-day,and.thoſe Calends miſſe, 
When Mars and Venus both abſtaine to kiſſer 
At ſome forbidden ſeaſons being deft 
With Princely tire,uſe her with great reſpe. 
In the breame winter when that Phades raine 
From the ſweet _ of Venus moſt abſtazne : 
Forbeare the like reſort among thy wencbes, 
When that the tendcr Kid the Ocean drenches. 
T bou ſhalt begin even in.rhat very days: - 
Wren wocfult and lamenting Alia” *.\.). 
Lookes on the tragicke earth, madecrimſan red . \... . 
With the wild Romans blood,which thet Yap bled;\ : + 
Orin the ſeventh feaſt which is held divineg'\\ | 
And honoured by the mtn of Paleſtine, 
Thy Ladics birth .day Ceremonies make, 
And ſuperſtitiouſly all works forſake, :;; .- 
Above all dayes let thata blacke day be.::; 
When thou giv'it ought,or ſhe-doth beg of thee, 
You ſhal; have ſome 4natv your boſome creep, 
Who jeſtingly will ſnatch things theywill lhe, 
And by ſome ſlye and pretty handſo3.e.ſuir; 
To e::rich themſelves wall leave thee deſtitute. 
Firſt ſhall the linnen Draper bring his wares, ;. 
Acad lay his packe wide.opcn at he Faires, 
She will puruſe them as thou ſtandſt her nigh, 
The wh:le the Draper a>kes, what will you buy? 
Straight will the crave thy judgement in the Lawne, 
Thou by degrees to ſhew thy $k1ill art. drawne 
'I hen will ſhe kille cheezpray thee ſhe may try it. 
Thus by her flattery thou art wonnetg buy it, 
Canſ 
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Canſt thou deny the wantoy,ſhe will ſweare, 
This gift ſhall ferve her ule tor.many a yeaxe ; 
It is now cheap,ſhe hath great need of chis, 
Andevery word the mingles with a kiſſe, 
Halt thou go coine abour thee,thou ſhalc fend, 
To- intreat it.byJa letter from a friend : 

What muſt I needspreſent her with this cagket, 
Becauſe that an her birth-day ſhe doth aske-ir ? 
Then every day the wants,ſhe, will be (worne, 
That as.that very day ſhe's bred and borne. -- 
Or whea I ſee ber how ſhe ſadly weepes, .., 
And faining ſome. falſe lofle much (coking keeps, 
As if ſhe had let fall ſomepretious thing, 
A jewcll from hereare,herhand a- ring, 
What's that to meorif I beare ber pray, 
To borrom this or that untill ſomeday. 
\ What's lent is loff,and to be found no more, 
Women thivg s borrowed never will reffore. 
Ten tongues as many moutbes cannet umpart 
Halfe the. fights uſed in the Strumpets Art: 
Make loye with Letters, and thy mony ſave, 
And let them waxe ,and inke,and paper have : 
Keep what thau haſt, for words,good words ſurrender, 
For flattery like falſhood ever tender, 
Faire words are cheap ,whar more thou giv ſt is loſt, 
' | Flatter,ſpeake faire, tis donewith little coſt, 
Old Pryam by intreaty Heffor wonne, 
Which bribed Achifles never wonld have done: 
Force is but weake,entreaty hath hcr odds, 
So we intreat,but not inforce the gods. 
| | A promiſe is a charme to makefooles far, 

Be full of them,promiſe no matter what, 
A promiſe is ameere inchanring witch, 
By promiſe tis an ealic 'mazotto be rich, 
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T he hope of gaine will keepe thy credir free, 
Hope is a'goddeſle faiſe,yet true to thee, / /': 
Give her,and lay you _ on me diſdaine, 
Thou by her loſeth,ſhe by thee ſhall gainoce 
Be al wazes giving,but your gitt ſtil] keepe, 
And thy delayes in words will harmed ftcepe, 
So hath thebarren field deceiv'd the ſwaine; 
So doth:the-gamiter loſe,in hope to gaine; / 
Love thaz.on even growes.is moſt pure, | :*-. 
That whichicomes gratis longeſt wili.endure.. 
Write firſt, and let thy pleafant-Lines falnte her, 
A little breakes the Ice of ally ſuitor, --! 27 
A Letter in at/apple writiand ſent, 
Wonne faire Cidippe to her lovers bene, 
Tou Roman Toutbes all other \toies refigne, \'.' 
Leave the ſeven liberall Adfs'and Muſes nine # 
As when y0uheare ay Orator declaime,\.' © © 
The people judge,qnd verate gruce the ſame : 
Sowhen the faire maids thou ſhalt come among, - 
Speake well,and they will all applaud thy tongue, 
ut ſpcake not by the bookeyit breeds offence, --. 
To court 1h firange and fuftian eloquence 
None buta gull ſuch baſtard words will praiſe, 
Or in bis ſpeech uſt an tmforeed phraſe. 
W he but « mad mas elſe with Orations, 
Plead #0 bis lowe,and woe4# declamations. 
Uſe a ſmooth language ;avd accnſt onid (peerh, 
And with'no ſtraining 4ſtourſe love beſeech, 
AS if thou camſt to ſpeake a fudzed part, | * 
But as immediately ſent from the heart. 


If ſhe receivesthy-lines, and ſcornes to-read them, 


But caſting them away,cn the ground treadthem; 
Dcſpaire not though, bur that the may in rime, 
And will with judging eyes puruſe thy rime, 
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Tn time the ftubborne Heifers draw the wajne, 

In time the wildeſt ſteeds-doe brooke the raine :\ 
Time frets hard Iron,in time the plowſhares worne, 
Yet the ground ſeft,by which the ſteele is torae : 
Whar's harder than a itone,or what more (oft 

Than water is,and yet by dropping oft, 

The gencle raine will cate into the flints, 
And 1a their hard fades leaves imprefiive dints, 
Doe but perſiſt the ſuite thou haſt begun, 
In time will chaſte Penelope be wonne : 
Long was it ere'the Ci'y Troy waitaine,,, 
Yet was it bornt at length,and Pryan flaine. 
Hath ſhe parus'd the (croule thou didſt indite, 
And will ſhe nor as yet an anſwer write; 
Enforce her.not,it is enough to thee, 
That ſhe hath read it,and thy love doth (ce, 
Feare not, if once ſhe read what thou halt writ, 
She will vouchſafe in time to anſwer it, 
Ar firſt perhaps her letter will be ſower, 
And on thy hopes her paper ſeeme to lower : 
In which ſhe will conjure thee ro be mute, 
And charge thee to forbeare thy hated ſuar ; 
Tuſh,what ſhe moſt forewarnes,fhe moſt deſires, 
In froſty woods are hid the hotteſt fices : 
Onely purſue to reape what thou halt ſowne, 
A million toa mite ſheis thy owne. 
If thou by chance haſt found her in ſome-place, 
Downe on her backe,and upwares with hec face. 
Occaſion ſmiles upon thee ,thanke thy fue, 
Steale to her beſides with a theeviſh gate 2 
And having wone,unto.her wiſely beare thee, 
With watchfull care that no Eauſdropper heare thee, 
Or if the walke abroad,without delay, 
Be thou a quycke ſpyeto —_ her way. 
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Keepe in her eye.and crofſe her in the freer, 

Here ovettake her,at that corner meet ; 

Thea come behind her,thenout-ftrip her pace, 

And now before her,and now after trace. 

Now faſt,now ſlow andeyer move ſ6meRtay, 

That ſhe mayfigd thee Rill firſt in her way z 

Nar be afraid,if thou occafion ſpie, 

To jog her elbow as thou p_ by... 

Or if thou happenefs to behold from fajre, © 

T by Miſt ris croſſing to the Theater : 

Hye to the place,being there oke round abont thee, 
And in no ſeat lct her be found without thee, 
Nomatter thous b the play thou doe not mitide; 

Thou fights enough within hey face ſhalt finde. 

T here ſtand at gaze,there monder,there atniire, 

T here ſpeaking looks may whiſper thy deſire ; 
*pplaud bin whom ſhe likes tf thou diſcover, 

Is ary ftraine a true well afted lover, | 

Make bim thy inft ance,court her by all skill: 

1f ſhe riſe,riſe ; if ſhe fit,fit thee ſtill: 

Laugh thou but when ſhe ſmiles,dye when ſhelowers, 
And in her lookes and geſtures ſpend thy boares. 
Thy legs with eating pumice doe not weare, 

Vſe not hot Irons to criſpe and curle thy hajre: 
No ſpruce flarch faſhions doe on loyers waite, 

Men beſt become a meere neglefted gate. - 

Blunt Theſew came-with no perfume to Creet, 

And yet great Minos daughter thought him ſweet, 

Pbzdra did love Hipollitxs,yet he 

Had on his backe no courtly bravery. 

Adonis like a wood-man Rill-was clad, 

Yer Venus doated ofthe lovely lad. 

Goe neat and haniſome,comlines beſt pleaſes, 
And the dehreof women ſooneſt ceaſes, 
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- Uſe a meet gate,thy garment without ſtaine, 
Keepe not thy face from weather nor from raine, 
Thy tongue have without roughnes, thy teeth cleere 
And white,and {et no ruſt inhabit there, 
Weare thy ſhoes cloſe and fit, and not roo wide, 
Cut thy haire compaſie,eyen on either fide, 
Let no diſordered haires here and there ſtand, 
But have thy beard trin'd with as$kilfull hand. 
| Make blunt thy nailes,pare them ,& keep them low, 
Let nor ſtife haires within thy noſtrills grow. 
Keepe.thy breath (weet and freſh,leſt ranke it ſmell, 
Such is the aire where bearded Goats doe dwell, 
All other looſe tricks,and effeminate toyes, 
Leave them to wanton girles,and jugling boyes: 
Behold young Bacchus me his Poet names, 
He favours lowers ,and thoſe amorous flames, 
In which he hath beene ſtorcht 1 it [0 feſt out, 
Mad Ariadne ftraid the Ile abour : 
Being left alone within the deſart plaine, 
Where the brooke Dia pores into the maine. 
Who making ſrom her reſt her vaile unbound, 
Her bare foote treading on the tender ground, 
Her golden haire tiflolved,aloud ſhe rayes, 
Calling on Theſeus to the defuſed wayes 
On Theſews,cruell Theſeus whom ſhe ſeeks, (cheeks 
Whilſt ſhowers cf teares makes furrowes 1n her 
She calls and weeps,& weeps an41 calls at' once, 
Whick mightto ruth move the ſence'eſle Rones. 
Yet both Nike became her,and begrac'd her, 
The whilſt the ſ{tcives ro calf him;or cry faſter : 
{ Then b:ates ſhe hzr ſofr breattzand mak s it groane, 
And then.ſhe cries, whar is falſe-Theſeus gone? 
What ſhall Ido?ſhe cries, what ſhall T doe? - 
And with thatnote ſh: runs he forreſt thronzh. ' 
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When ſuddenly her cares-mightnnderftand, - 


Cimballs;and Timbrels toucht witha Joud: hand: 
To which the Forreſt, woods,and cayes.reſound, 
Andnow amaz'd ſhe ſencelefle falls zo ground, 
Bebold the Nymphes come with their ſcattered haire 
Falling bebind,which they like garments weare, 
And the light Satyres,and untoward crew, 
Neater and nearer to the Virgin drew. 
Then old Sylenus o» his lazy Afes 
Nods with bis drunken pate,about to paſſe, 
I here the poore Lady all in teares lyes drawy'd, 
Scarce fits tbe drunkard,but be falls to ground. 
Scarce holds the bridle faft but ſtaggering ftoops, 
Following thoſe giddy Bacchanalian $7 
Who dance the wilde Layalto on the. graſſe, 
Whilſt with aftafjebe layes upon his Afſe* 
Atlength when the young Satyrs leaſt ſuſpe@, 
He tumbling falls quite from his 4 ſes necke, 
But up they beawe himywhilſt each Satyre cryes, 
Riſe good old Fatber,zood oid father riſe. 
Now comesthe god himſelfe nextafter him, 
His Vine-ljke Chariot driven with Tigres grim 
Colour and voyce,and Theſeus ſhedoth'lacke, 
There would ſhe flye,and there ſhe puld. her back: 
She trembled like aſtalke the wind doth ſhake, 
Or a weakezecd thatgrowes beſide the lake, 
To whom. the gods ſpake,Lady take good eboave, 
See one mote-faithfull than faiſe Theleus here. 


T hou ſhalt be wife t6/Bagcbus for argife, - 1 
Receive high beayen,aud ita the {pbeates be lift, 
Where thou ſhalt ſhinga ſtanre,to guide by. night 

The wandring Sea mi gy Hs: rg arieht..- 

This ſaid eff, that this[Tigfes rowld affieay 1 ||: + - 

T he trembling maid, \thd 240 wh aoth Bag. ' 
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. | And leaping from lis Chavrier, with lis baeles 

He prints the ſand with that the Nymph befecles : 
And hugging her,in vaine ſhe dothreſift, 

He beares ber thence,gods can'doe what they lift. 
Some Hymen fing,and Io cry, 

$0 Bacchus with the maid that night doth lye: 
Therefore when wine in pltentious cups doth flow, 
And thou that night unto thy love doth owe -- 

| Pray tothe god of grapes that in thy bed, 

Thy quaffing healths doe not offend thy head, Temes 
In Wine thou maiſt much hidden talke myent, | uſed ; 
To give thy Lady note of thy intent * hors 
To te]t herthou art hers,and ſhe is thine, dr 4 
Thus even at boord make love-tricks in rhy winc, ki 
Nay,I can teach thee,though thy tongue be mute, 
How with thy ſpeaking eye to move thy ſuite: 
Good langnage niay be made inlookes and winks; 
Be firſt that eakes the cup wherein ſhe drinks ; 
And note that very place her lip did tuch, 

Drinke juſt at thac,let thy regard be ſuch, 

Or what ſhe carves, what part of all the mear 
She with her finger toncht, that cut and eate : 

Or if thou carye to her,or ſhe to thee, 

Her handin raking it touch it cunning]y. 

Be with her friend familiar,and be fure, 

It much ayailes to make thy love endure : 

V{hen thou drink'R,drinke to bim aboye thereſt, 
Grace him,and make thy (elfe a thankfull gueſt. 
In every thing preferre hym to his face, 
Though in his funRion he be ne're ſo baſe: 
Theconrlc isſafe, ant doth ſecureneſſe lend, 
For -whoſuſpe at may a6t greer 1s friend. - 


Yer though the path tho tread'ſl feeme ſtrai tar 
In ſome things 1t is Full of tubs 2gHine, (plans 
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Drinke ſparingly,for my impoſe is ſuch, 
And. in Tarnatios him take not too:much «+ 


» Caroule not but with ſoft and moderate ſups, 


ave a regard and meaſure 1a'your cups, 
Let both the feere and thoughts. their fb know, 
Chiefely beware of brawling,which utay grow 
By too much wine,fron: fighting, moſt abſtaine, 
In ſuch a quarrel was k uritian;/iaiye: 
Where ſwaggering leads the way ,miſchieſe comes after 
Funkets and wine were mede for mirth and laughter. 
Sing if thy 4yoy6e be delicate and ſweet, 
If thou ca nce then nimbly JHake thy feet. 
If thou haft inthee ought that s more than common, 
Shew it ; ſuch gifts as theſe moſt pleaſe a woman. 
Though to be drunke indeed may hurt the braine, 
Tet now and then 1 holdit good to faine, 
Inftrut thy liſping tengae ſomerumes to trip, 
T hat if a word mi plac d doe paſſe thy lip + 
At which the carping preſence frude ſome clavſe, n 
It may beiudg'd,that quaffing was the cauſe: 
T hen boldly ſay,hew beppy were that man 


| That could infold. thee mn his armes,and thay 


Wiſh to imbrace her tn ber ſweet-hearts ſtead, 

Whom in ber cate. thou raveſt to ſee dead. , 

But whe the'table's drawneaud be among, 

—_— crew.riſing,thruſf into the throng, 

And. touch her ſoftly,as ſhe farthdothgoe, ' 

And with thy foot tread gently on ber toe. 

Now is the time to ſpeake,he. not aftraid, : 

Him that js bold both love and fortune aid- 

Doubt not thy want of Rhetowicke rxue on Us ſhow, 

Good words yowares.upan thy tongue will How, 
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All women of themfelyes falſe-loved are, | 
The fowleſt intheir owne conceits are faire : 


Praiſe them they will beleeve thee,I have knowne 


A meere diflemblcr,a true lover growne, 
Proving in earneſt what he feign'd in ſport; 
Then,oh you maids,uſe men in gentle ſort, 
Be affable, and kind, and ſcorne eſchew, 
Love forg'd ar firſt, may at the laſt prove true, 
Let faire words worke into their bearts,as brooks * 
Into a hollow band,That over-lockes 

'The margent of the water,praiſe her cheeke, 

T he colour of ber hatre commend and like : 

Her fu finger,and herpretty foot, 

Her body,andeachpart.longs unto't : 

And wanen,as you hope my ſtile ſhall raiſe you, 
T charge you to beleeye men when they praiſe yous 
reyes pleaſe the chaſteſt maids delight, 

T'0 heare their lovers in their praiſe to write 
Juno axd.Pallas hate the Phrygian ſole, 
VVhere Paris to their beauties 7 gave the foyle. 
Even yet they en*zy Venus,and ftill dare her, 
Tocome toa new judgement with this fairer: 

T he Peacocke being praised ſpreads ber traine, 
Be ſilent,and he bides bis wealth againe. 
Hor ſes trapt richly,praiſe them in their race, 

T hey will curyet, and proudly mcnd their pace. 
Hg'8e promiſesinlove I muchallow, 

y call the gods as witneſle to-thy vow : 
For [ove himſelfe fits in the azure skies, 
Andlaughes below at lovers perjurics, 
Commanding Eolus to diſperſe them quite, 


Even Tove himſelfe hath:falſely ſworne,lame write. 


By Stix to Tunoand ſince then doth ſhaw 
Fayours to us that falſely ſweare below, 


(39) 
Gods ſorely þe gods,we mutt thinke they are, 
Tothem burne Incenſc,and due rights prepare : 
Nor doe they ileep,as many.tliivke they do, ' 
Lead harmlefle lives,pay debr,aad forfeits to, 
Keep covenant with chy fr1cnd,and baniſh fraud, 
Kill nor,and luch a man the Gods applaud, 
Say women none' deccive,the gods have ſpoken, 
T here is no paine impos'd 'on faith ſo broken; 
Deceive the ſlye decerver,they find ſnares, 

are fal T gcatch poore harmleffe lovers unawares, 


Jfraus. In &/£zyptthere'did fall no:drop.of raine, 

When T hrattusto. the grim Buferis goes, + | 

Gris And from the Oracle this anſwer thowes :. , 

Thras T hat J w_ be appeas' d with ſtrangers. blood, 

» be- They ſaia Butris kild him where be flood : © 

? hee 4nd ſaid withaſt, thou ſtranger firft art flaine, 

a Toappeaſe the gods,and bring great Egypt raine. 

ger, Phallaris bullXtng Phallaris firſt ſaid, at 4 
With the morke-maſter that the Engine mades 

Both Kings were juſt, death deaths myenter tryc, 

And iuſtly in-their owne inventions dye, 

So ſhould falſe o«thes,by right falſe oathes beguile: 

And a dzceitfull girle be caughr by wile : 

Then teach thy eyes ro weepe.teares perſwade truth, 

And moves obdurate Adamant toruth, 

At ſuch ſpeciall rimes, that paflang by, 

She may perceive a teare ſtand in thy eye, 

Or if tearesfaile, as ſtill thou cant nor ger them, 

With thy moyſt finger rub thy eyes and wet them 

Who but a/foole'thar cannor judge of blifles, - = 

But when lw ſpeaks will wichihis word mixe killes: 

Say ſhe be cofand will give none at. all, - | 

1ake chem ungven,pertraps at firſtifhedl _— 

$5146 trive 


e her, 


remN0n Lay the like traines for chem; nine yeares ſome faine ' 
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(3x) | 
Strive and refaſt thee all the waies ſhe can, ! 

And ſay withall,away you naughty man: 

Yet will the fight like one would loſe the field, 
And ſtriving,gladly be conſtraind to yeeld : 
Benot ſo boylterous, 'doe nor ſpeake too hic 

Leſt by ryde hurting of her hips ſhe cry. - 

He that gets kiſſes by bis pleading tongue, 

And gets not all things that tolowe belong, - 

1 count him for a meacocke and a ſot, 

Worthy to loſe the kifſes be hath got : 

What more than kiſfing wanted of the game, 

Was thy meere daft ardyyot baſhfull ſhame ; 

T hey terme it force,ſuch force comes welcome ſtill, 

IW het pleaſeth them rhey grantagainſt their. will, | 
Phabe faire was forced; ſowas ber fifter, -. 
Tet Phabe'tn.her heart rhank'dbimtbat hiſt her: . 
T here is a Tale wefl knowne,bow Hecubs fon, 

To ftealefaire Hellen throagh the ſtreame did run; 
Venus who by his Cenſure wonne in Ide, 

Gaye to him in requitall bis faire bride. - 

Now for another world dath ſayle with ioy, 

A welcome daughter to the King of T roy- 

The whilſt the Grecians are already come, 

Mov d wiih this publicke wrong 'gainft Ilium: 
Achilles in a ſmocke bis. ſsxe doth ſmother, 
Andlayes the blame upon his carefull mother. 

W hat makes the great Achilles 2ofsng woot, 

. When Pallas in 4 caske ſhould hide thy 5kult? C 


F bat doth that palme with webs and threds of Gold. 


W hich ane more fit a wartike ſhield to hold? 

Why ſhould that right hand rock and twig containe, 

By which the Trojan HeQor muſs be ſlaine * 

Caſt off theſe yl vailes and thy armour take 
Andin thy band the (peare. of Pallas ſhakes 


: \ 
* «4 W + 


Thus 


| (32) 
Thus Lady like be with a Lady lay, 
Till what he was her belly;did bewray, 
Yer was the forc'd ; fo oft we to belecye,. 
Not to be ſo inforc'd how would ſhe grieve 
 Whenhe ſhould riſe from her,ſt;]l would flie cry, 
For he had armed him,and his Rock laid by, 
And with a ſoft voyce ſpake Achilles ftay, 
It is too ſwone to riſe, lye downe I pray ; 
Andrhea the man that forc'd her ſhe would kiſle, 
What force Deidemeia call you this ? 
T here is a kinde of feare in the firſt proffer, 
But having once begun ſhe takes the offer. 
Truſt not too much youn g manin to thy faire face, 
Nor locke awoman ſhould intreat thy grace: 
Firſt let a'man with ſweete words ſmooth bis:way, 
Be forward in ber eare, and ſue and pray. © 
If thou wilt reap fruits of thy loves effets, 
Onely begin, tis all that ſhe expedts. 
Son the ancient times Olympian. love 
Made to Heroes ſuite and wonne theirlove: 
But if thy words breed ſcorne,a while forbeare, 
For many, what moſt flyes them hold moſt deare ; 
And what they may haye proffer'd flye and ſhan, 
By ſoft retreat great vantage may be wor. 
In perſon of a woer come not. hill, © 
But ſometimes as afriendiamecregood will : 
Thou cam'ſ| her friend;burhalt cerurne her love : 
A white {oft hew my judgement doth diſprove, 
Give me 2 face whoſe colour knowes no art, 


Which the great ſea | hath tan'd, the Sunne made 
"0 Beauty is meareuncomelyin a Clown, 


4 That under the bot Plancrs plough the grownd, 
And thou chat Puflis;Garland wouldit redeeme, 
To havrea wure face it wouldll beſceme, 


(ſwarr: 


' 

SEP, (339 | 

Lee him that loves looke pale ; fot 1 proteſt c | 

That colour in a Lover All hewes beſt: . [\* Canna 

Orion wandring inthe woods look: fit ly, 

Daphne being once in love loſt colour quickly: 4 ; 

Thy leatieneſfe argueylove,ſeeme ſparely fed, ' Leave, | 

Andſometimes weare a night-cap on thy head: © $ 

For griefes and cares that in afflit;on ſhow, Ps | 

Weakena Lovers ſpirits, and bring bim low. -- © ou 

Looke miſerably poeregit much bchoves, * | 

That ali that ſee you, may fay,yon'm#n loves. 

Shall I preceed, or ſtay, move;or-diflwade? 

Friendſhip and faith of no account ate made, 

Love mingles nght with. wrong, friendſhip deſpiſes; 

And the world, faith holds vaige,and lightly priſcs, 

Thy Ladies beauty doe not thou commend " Cuſpe# 

To thy companion,or thy truſty friend'» ' _ Lien 

Leſt of thy praiſe enamoured it{tnay brtef | _— 

[Like love in them with/paſſionsto exceed: : 

Yet wasthe nupriall .bed of great Achiflet 

Unſtain'd by his deare friend AForides.' 

The wife of-Theſeus though ſhe went fttay, 

Was chaſte as much as'ii Pithirous lay 7 

Phabus and Pollas, Hermonius, Phillades, ' 

And the rwo twins we Call Tentarides; 

Tendto the l:ke,bur he-that in theſe dayes, 

Fot the like truſt acquires the ſelfe ſame praiſe, 

He may as well from weeds ſeeke (weet roſes buds, 

appic of thorne- trees honey from the(floogs : 
othing is pratis'd now,but what is ill, 

Pleaſure is each wans God,fairh: they excel! : 

And that ſtolne pleaſure is reſpeRed chiefe, 

Which falls ro one man by anothers griefe : 

O miſchiefe you young lovers, feare not thoſe 

That are your open and profeſſed foes : 


SulpeR 


(34) : 
. Suſpe& thy friend,though clſcin/allchings juſt, 
Yet in thy love be will deretrethy traſt, - ; 1. 
Friends breed truc feares,in love they preſent bate, 
Of thy nearc kinſman,brotherzand ſmorne mage. 
© x67 £64 I was about to end,but loc I fee - , 
4 tot How many humourous thaughts in women þe;; 
enfus. But thou thatinwy Art thy name will raiſe: ,. 
/ A thouſand humours, woe a thouland waycsz: 
One plot of ground all ſimples cannot bring, 
"This 1s for vines, here cornegthere Olive's {pring: 
More thenbe {everall ſhapes bencath. the skies, 
Blave women geſtures,thoughts,ahd fantalies. 
No that ivaps will ip-himſelfe devide \, {11 
naumerable ſhapes of firdiſguiſe, WE! 
- To fhift and change like Proteus whom we [ce.! 
A Lyon firſt a Bore.and theb Tree, | 
Some fiſhes ſtrangely by a fart are tooke,; 
T heſe by a act,and others:by'a booke : 
All ages nor alike intrappedare, |; ' 11 54-5, 
Thecrooked old wife (ces the traine from far, 
' Appeare noxtlearned unto one, that's rude,, 
or loſe to one with chaſtity indu'd: 
Should you {o dee,alas the pretty clyes, 
Would in the wantof Art/diftrult themſelyes: 
Hence comes jt their beſt fortunes ſome refuſe 
And whe baſe.bed of aninferiour chuſe 2: | 
Part of my toyles remaine,and part is paſt, | 
Kere doth my ſhaken ſhip hex &nchor calt, !\. 
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zulſt A Ra 
He place h inquſt order dV bis quylls, : | 
Whoſe botrernch with diſſolved wax: he fills, 


Then bipdes «hem with a hinc,and beiog faſt tide, 
He placerh-thetp his © Oares one:ther (ide; 

The litcle laditbe downy teathers blew , | 
And what hys/father wrought he nothing knew: : 
T he waxe he ſbftuedgwith che dirings he plaid; 
Not thahking to his: ſhoulders they were made t 


That baxes a ,but #ſi-with-me take place: 

Thy wings q i Jafnivg follow we, 

I will before thee flye,gs thow ſhalt;ſee. 

Thy father mourehor. ſtoop, ſo] arreed thee, 

Take methy guyfe;and ſafely b will lead thee. 

If we ſhoulg foare too neare:gyeat Phebas ſear, 
The melting waxe'will not A hear: 

Or if we fig} too neare the humide feas, 

| Our moyltatd wings we ſhalknot ſhake with eaſe, 
Flye berwecnebockzant with the guſt that riſe, 
Lev thy +ybbe body ſajle amidit/the'skies, 
And everushisicrte fone he charmes, + 
He firsrhe foichers ©0 1s :ronderarmes, | 

| And ſhewes hirvhow to'move his body lighe; 
As birds doe rcach the youngiones fight; | 
By this ht calls «counſel of tvs wits; \ 
And his ownewings unto his ſhoulders fer 
L. » s C Z- Being 


| (36) 

Being about to riſcyhe fearefull quakesz. 
And in his new way his faint body ſhakes: 

But ere he tooke his flight he kiſt his fonne, 

Whilſt Roods of teares downe by hischeekes did run; 
There was a hillock,norſo high andealls :20L 
As lofiy mountaines be,nor yer ſo ſmall, T 
To be with vallyes evenzand yet a hill; 

From this theyborh attempr their uncouch kill: 
The father moves his wings,and withbac reſpe&, 
His eyes upon his wandring fonge refle&, ; 
T bey beare þ | rapes courſe,and theaprbey,. \. © 
Feareleſſe of bis harmes tn bis new va doth ion, 

And flyes more boldly; new upon them TY 

T be fiſher-men that avgie in the brovkesg.y <1. 

And with their eyes caft apwards;frightedfandz 

Py this is Samos» Iſle antheir left band, ' + 
With Ne FIRE rf; vs 
Fearcleſſe they take the caur ſe that lherthem beſs: 
V pon the right hand Bp "L015 
Now Aſtypelea widbthy fiſby lakes? 35 oth & 5 
Shady Pachinne fall ofwoodrund growes:y: i  (\\ 
When the reſh boy t00 bold .in venturi at M4" 
Loſes bis guidegard-takes bis flight hakgh, = | 


T hat the {oft wave agairft the'Sun doth / T 
And tbe for ſlip ch his feathers Joff, ' © 


So that his ermes have pames upon neblaſts 
He fearefully from the high clouds 
Jpon the lower heavens,whoſecutld! wayes frownd 
Ac his ambitious heigbt,and from che:skies +» {1 þ 
He ſees blacke death and nightbefare bis eyes: 1 
Now mglts the waxezhis naked araiche ſhakes, 
And ſeeking to catch:hold,no bold he: takes, i 
But now the naked {adtowne headlong falls; 
And by the way he father,farhergealls:c. nA 
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( 37) 


Helpe father belpe he cries,and as he ſpeakes, 

A violent wave his courle of language breakes : 
The wary Ap but no father now, 

Cries out aloud,Sonne Icarxs where art thou ? 
Where art thowTcarm ? where doſt thou flic ? 
Icarus wheie-artt when ſtraight he doth eſpic 

T he feathers ſwimme, thus loud he doth exclaime, 
The earth his bones, the Sea ltill keeps his name. 
Minos could not reftraine a man from flight, 

But winged Cupid be he ne're (o light. 

He gulls himſelfe, that ſeekes towitches craft, 
Orwith a young colts forehead makes a dreft, 

No power in wiſe Medeas potions dwells, 

Nor drowned poiſons mixt with Magick ſpells. 

T he power of love is not —_— by theſe, 

For wereit ſo,then bad Erlonides 

wei by Phaſus, and Vlyfle kept, 


I ho ftole from Gzece, while the inchantreſſe ſlept: 

gs moves madneſſe, hurts the braiiic, 

To gaine pure love, pure lovereturne agatne. 

Miſchievou thoughts eſchew to purcbaſe grace, 

Manners prevaile more than a beauteous face. 

And yet the Nymphs the love of Nilus ſceke, 

And Homer doats on Nicureus the faire Greeke. 

But truſt not thou the beauty to keepe kind, 

Thy Miltris ſeekes the beauty of thy mind. 

All outward beauty fades z as yeares increale, 

Even ſo it weares away,and waxcth lefle. 

Beauty in her owne coucle is oyercaken, 

The Violet new, freſh, is ſtraut forſaken, 

Nor alw aies doc the Lillics of the field, 

T he gloriaus beauties of their objeRt yeeld ,* 

The Feorane Roſe once pluck'r,the briery thorne 

Shews ruugh & naked,on whach the Roſe was born, 
C 3 Ol 


(38) 


Oh thou moſt faire,white haires come-ona pace, 


Inſtru& thy ſoule, thy thow gens mga made, : 

-Theſs beauties laft till deach, all others fade. 

To liberall arts thy carefall houresapply, 

Learne many tongues with their true -Euphony: 

Viyſſes was not faire, but.cloquent,, », . / | 

Yet to bis luue the ſca/N; mph did conſent. 

How cfteu did che witch hus ſtay impiore, 

Making th: ſeas unki. for ſaile of oxe'd © | | 

She pra''d him oft, becauſe he ſpoke (o well, 

Over an4 aver Troyes (ad tate to tell. 

Whilſt he with pithy words and flucne. phraſe, 

Recites the ſelfe ſame Kory. ciyers wairs: 

cw asthey on the Sea banke ſtood, - + | 

Caſting their eyes upon the ne1ghbouring fleod,|. 

Defires ihe fall and bloody a&s 40 reare, 

Wrought by the Ordrifias MI & ſpeare, 

Thea holding 'twixt his fingers a white wand, 

What the requeſts he draws upon the ſand. 

Here's 7'rop quoth bez and then the wall: be paincs, 

Thinkes $imois tis, imagine theſe m - rents 2 

There was a place in which Dolon was flaine, 

About the vigill watch,'when-with the raine 

The Hemoniay horſes play; and as he ſpeakes, 

To counterfeit that place the ſand he breaker. 

Here Scithien Rheſus rents are pircht on high, 

Th:s way bis Horſemen flai':e. returte \T, 

More did he draw when onthe {udeaineloy, 

A climiag wave the ſhots de: hi overflow : 

And as her crops amrdit his workes do- Falf : 

Jt waſht away his tents, 45 Troy and alt 

To which th+ go idefſe dares Viy/es try 

Theſe ſenc: fie yiolegs waves thatelime fo high, , 
: dotted mary do "8 
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Aad wrinkled furrowes which wil-plough thy face, 
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Ani wilrghowwith.chele wares be, annoyed, ©” 

By which ſo gregt.names ar6 ſa ſoone deſtroyed 2.,.. . 

Thea truſt no idic hape, it, will decay... -'_, . 

Seeke inward beauty, ſuch as laſts for aye, 

Sweet, aff ability will enter fore: (11 1 -- 

Into a womans breaſt, when ſcarne by d; warre, 

We hateghe: Hawk, end loath ber fleſb jo eate, 

Becauſe by-rapine. ſhe doth ug fp 

T he W glfy we hunt, and. envy y ber f6,0cke,, 

Becauſe. the Lambs ſhe kils, and. ſpoiles the flocke s, 

But none the gentle Swallow layes to cateh, 

The loving $torkes within eur turrets batch. 

Away with quarrels bitter words,rough deeds, 

Love with kind lan guage and feive ſpeeches ſpeeds. 

Strife makes the married;souple ofeen jarre, 

The man with wife, the wife with man to warre. 

Leave brawles to wives,tbey are theirmarrigge dower, 

And with kind words ſalute thy Paramour.... 

. When by appointmentyouſhall meetein bed, _ 

By the Lawes done you arepot thither led. -.. 

Srrift Statutes from (uchattions fill withdraw 

Tet your. «bounding loye ſupply the Lare : 

Bring loving {parches te-enchant the eare, .. 

pris bots words fuch & ſhe joyes to beazc, 

T am ot T utorungo hum that's rich, 

My precepts ſoare not to ſo high 4 pitch. 

The Lover that's endow'd with gold or fee, 

And comes with gifts, he bath no nced of me. 

He that at every word can rake ſupply, | 

Hath in that eyery werd more wit than T 

We yeeld eo him, he thattheir laps can filly . ... 

Teacheth an Arc that goes beyond my £kiA 

| My Myſc inftru&s poore Lovers wantinypelte, 
For when I loy'd, 1 was but poore my (elfg, | 

C 4 | Stiþ 
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Sill 2s my Ee to ere of Ctowhes: "Futds, 
T in Fol oY rich gifes od by 1 words.” 

Re fearefyll you ond rst&dpleaſe, 7p j' 8; 

Be patient ol qe ue igainlt your caſe, 

Things that the rich w ory pie was' Whip 

Ode as thy Neat Hay tub my mite 4 Ki 

To grow ord when ſtraight T fell to beitee her, 

To touſe her ordered Tocks, and fil] intreare her, 

But what ef #8h'Goy, nitich priefe ir coſt'me, 

Many ſweer dic vr ſweethights ; it loſbme, 

Whether I routht her cloath;'F might dey, 

She ſayes Irore them; 1 ſome wo maſt 

TouSchillers by your Maſters hatmes beware, 

T heſe itts by him"dtready proved ure.” a1 

Make againſt the Parthians warre,but to thjtove 

Bring concord,peace,and all thivg's elſe £491 move # 

Though at the firſt you find Viah-but untoward;* 

Beare it, and ſhe time will roveleſſe frowerl.” 

The crooked-arme that MO- is cut; +) 

By gentle wſage # made ff Fra ght, but pur- 

Such wielence to'it #s thy Brnbh deloverry: Wi, 

And thou wilt breake the ſhort wood'into fiber 

By induft ric thou maiſt o 0 re-ſwimtme a flood, 

W hoſe raging current elſe is ſtarce withſtood. - 

' Byinduſtrie the Tygres gentle grow, 

Apd the wilde Lions may be tamed fd. ; 

T he ſavage Bll, whoje fierce tre doth proveke, 

Ky indu ie brought unto the'yoke: 

R_—_ Attalauta =_ _ IS 

Ac length cam&one whom ſhe eſteem'd her: ewell, 

'Oft _ t 'Mepbimianes athis miſhap, ! 

And %-a feveritywho ſought to: intrap 

Her harmelefle Lovers, oft ather kerre becke, 
He laid berwixt bis ſhon{ders and her necks, 


/ 
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The toyles for ſayage beaſts, and with-his ſpeare 
Hepitrc't ſuch untam's cartell as came neare. 
To ſuch hard taskes:I.doe not thee condpell, 
To arme thy body againſt Monſtersfell. 
In the wide wildernefle to ſecke our broyles, | 
Nor on thy neck to beare the guilefull royles : | 
| My impoſition is notlo {evere, 
No ſuch adventures are enjoyned here. ; 6: 
This onely meanes all. dangers will diſperſe; Humor 
Yecld her her hamour when ſhe goes perverſe, | 
| Wha ſhe in confereace argues, argue thou z ; 
What ſhe approves, in (elte ſame words allow : | 


: 
' 
4 
FT 4 


Say what ſhe ſayes, denie what ſhe denies : , jþ 
If ſhe laugh, laugh ; if ſhe weepe, wet thine eyes, j 
And let her countcnance be to thine a Law, 
To keepe thy ations and thy lookes in awe. | 
f Or it thou hand to hand ſhalt play at Dice, | 
Ar Tables, or at Cheſts, by ſome device, | 
. Let her depart a Conquerour, elſe 'twere fin, 
What gladly thou wouldiſt loſe, that leg her win. | 
Let thy officions hand then beare hex Fan, (man, Scare 
When thou ſhalt chance her through the ſtreets to, f4r7c. j 
Make thy ſupporting hand to hers a ſtay, | i 
Through throngs and preſſes uſher herthe way. i 
As the aſcends her bed,ſer her a ſtarre, 
By which to clime, andevery thing prepare, 
T hat ſhe may (ee them done without offence, 
Reach thou her pantofles,or take them thence : 
And ſtanding by to watch her while the reſts, 
Warme thy cold hands bertwixt her panting breſts ; 
Nor thinke ir baſe, 'rwill pleaſe though ite baſe, 
To hold the glafſe untathy Miſtris face, 
He that deſery'd within thoſe heavens to tarry, þ 
Which he before upon his backe did carry, Hercul 
Performing | 


| 


' 
4 
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Performing more than Izns could command him, 


So wrong, that no-fi:rce moſter could withftid him, 


Even he Atriges Toles grace towin, ' * || 
Shap't like a women, did barhcard and ſpin, 

Go thou, and'in his ſervile place proceed, 

And 2ainc as faire amiſtris for thy meed. 

Art thoa enjoyn'd at ſuch an houre to be 

In the gr:at Forum #-when ſh: waits for thee, 
 Hafſtenchy weary ſteps, and thanke thy fate, . 
Come there betimes, depart not thence til ure, 
Bids ſhe thee'po: ? all bulincle lay apart, | : 

Rua, till with extreame heate thou melrthy heart, 
Sups ſhe abroad, and wants ſhe one to artend hx? 
Back: to her lodging, it will not offead her, 

To waite her at the ſame place in the Porch, 

And lighthcr home dire&ly with a Torch, 

Ts ſhe in the ccuntrey, and commands thee came ? 
Haſt thou nd Coach ? upon thy een tors run, 
© Ler neither winter blaſt nor Rormes of haile, 

Nor the hotthirity dog-ſtarr: ler thee faile.: 

Shun neither heat nor cold, but {.c thou goe, 
Though cveryRep thou tread' knee deepe in ſaow. 
Love 15 a kind ef warre,all ſuchdepart, 

As beare a timorous or ſlothfall heart, (ons, 
Nights, wintcrs,long waies,watching,:-ricfe in mili- 
 Torme1ts Loves ſouldiers in their (oft pavilions. 
On cold ground thou muſt lie, bearc many a ſhowre, 
When the heavens open, andthe flooi-gates powre, 
So Phebus when Admetus ſheepe he kepr, - 
In a thatcht cottage on the cold flowee ſlept, 
What Phebuy did, who may it not beſcem ,- 
Better than Phebus of himſcife eſteeme 
Whar.mortall 1-5yrr dare ? then ſloth deſpilc, 
You that confirm'd and laſting love ceviſe, - b2 


- 
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Jf at the owward; gate a Watch Rand cemtry, 

Or ſay the blatsvr.locks deny thee entry 5 

Search ſome ſtrange paſſage, through a. caſement 
Or by a cord downe trom the chimney fall. 

The an her loving; armes ſhe ſtraire will rake, 
Rejaycingthou woutd(t hazard for her ſake: 

Brery vaine feate and dangeribau.duft prove, 

Is 2 (;ix&-pledge anrd-roken of thy love, 

Ofc ha3-Leander without Hero opt, 

| To finde his love jnuo- the Sea he Jeapt, 

'Thinke it no ſhare thefavour to defcrve 

Of every maid that doth thy Miſt ris ſerye+ 

Salute them by their, names 11: courtcous ſort, 

For theſe ae they that can preferre thy ſport. 

And more and more into their grace to grow, 

| Some triflivg gifts on each of them beſt ow : 

| Eſpecially regard ber ſmiles ber frownes, 

W boſe office is to bruſh ber Miftris gownes. 

| Toher make meaxes,for fhe is groome porter : 

Both to her bed,and ſuch as doe reſort be”; 

Great and rich gifts I doe not bid thee ſend her, 

I meane thy lowe,but knecks of value ſlender; 
As when the Orchard boughs are clag'd with fruite, 
Inſome choyce diſh from thence commend by ſuire : 
And let the little Page that beares them ſay, 
Thoughthou perhaps haſt bought them by the way, 
TheſePeares,or plums,nr grapes which I preſent you 
As his 6rſt fruire, were by my + aſter ſent you. 
Or be they hazell nuts,or cheſnurs great, 

Even ſuch as 4{marilis lov d 16 eate, 

Or a young Turkie,theſe'will ſhew thy heart: 
Theſe gifes ſend freely,lay the gold apart : 
Such pr:ſents never bring men todeſpaire, 

To untimely age, of ro totmentipg care. ' 


————. 
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- Some girles there be, but they be paſſing 


(44) | 


Olet them amengſt others rotand periſh, 


That hate mens perſons, and their preſears cherl h, {fil 


What ſhall I bid thee ſend her ? meetred rimes ? - 
Alas, they find ſmalk-honour in theſe times : 
Verſes they praiſe, but Gold they moſt require ;; 
It rich, though barbarous, he commands defirc ; 
This is the golden age; notthat of old, 
Both life and honour now are bought with gold, 
Though Homer bring the Muſes inthe tfaine, : 
Yet without gold he miay retiroagaine. 


few, 
Worthy to ranke amongſt that learned crew. 
Others unlearn'd there arc, yet would be held, 
As if in Skill, ra judgment they excell'd : | 
Both ler thy Verles praiſe, andin aftile 

Of ſweereſt Pochie rheit worths compile, 
Perhaps thy laboured Lines they may cſteeme, 
And like a ſleighr gitt thy (weer verſes ſeeme. 
W hat thou intend 7 to doe by ſome fine feate, 
Cauſe of thy Lady may of thee intreat, 

Art thau by covenant tide, and muſt it be,” 

T hat thou of force muſt ſet thy ſervant free? 
Contrive it ſo, that it ſhe dare proteſt, 

T hou hadft not freed him, but at her requeſt, 
Art thou for any raſh offence aſſwag d, 

So make thy peace, that ſhe may be e.gap d. 
Doe as thy profit leads thee, and yet ſo, 

That ſhe for every thing thou doft , may owe. 
And thou that haſt attain.d by paſſion s deepe 

T by Ladies grace, and wouldſt her favour keepe, 


iſe her Make her believe ſtill, when thou view'ft her feature, 


T brough all theworld ſbs i the faireſt creature. 
If cloth ot Tire ſheweare, that habiclaud, 
Her Tertjanysſturg wich thy tongue applaydy 
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Uh, hffilke which we from rich Arabiazrafficke; + * 4 
Sweare ſuch attire 'cannor be found through Affricke 

If cloth of Gold-ſhe wearc\tuſh,gold is baſe, | 
| 1fyoncompart het babire co her fage * (+ - 

If in the cold ſhe buya freeze Bow ne weate, 
Then her perfe&iog makes that garment'deare:- 
' [Is ſhe- compleatly dreſt and wrept with joyd\\ i 
' {Cry out aloud,my heare;burnesbtight as Troy; + © 
Doth ſhe above iet fort head part herhajre?4 
Thatloyely ſcene'doth make 


: | riewice'as\fajrcn.” \\ 
Are her curl'& locks intarelefid.trefies dangled ?' 
11a theſe criſpe knors thy hear muoſtbeinanled. 
If ſhe doth. danedeahiorien ative feet,” Iau \ © + 
Vi fing, then wonler anheraojan ſd ſweet; | \\ © | 
ut whem ſhe cegſotb,xither t ledyeg nin 11! 
| Irreating ber pre oroke, dave, 7 
_ 


—_ 


Deeshis,and w heart av dar 44s brafey' 
' {| Or more obdutiateithan Medufa's wasy! 1 10 
Tet ſhe in zime ſpall be compeldtoectd, 116) : 1114 7 
And thou deperqujeanquetor frimybe field :'': © > at21d 


Onely beware of.roqupparant flaiory, \\ | oo 1 Tl 
It —_ Iockayogs anode nng. 11 4-18 
El/e from'all future credit itgebigest \ Mn +1 


In Autumne whenthe'yeare-is\2n His prides 557 |: * 
| And the grapes ful witkhwinegted'sonthe fidey” © 
Whea the cleayeairekeepesaiguyided ſeat, ynitris 175) 
Aﬀording ſonjeuutnescold, ah& ſomecinies hepr; ** 
Womcnare prour:to love,heatihfull,and quicke; 
Bur/1f by chance thy Lady be falne ficke; 21911! 21.1 '/ | 
Make both thy love, zeale,faith;and all thingscheap; +. +-16.y4h 
Then {ow what with full fickle thou maiſt reape, - " as 
Caſt all abour herlonging thoughts co pleaſe; | 
Secme not as ifthou loathelt her diſcale : - - 


[ 
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Inploy thy hand in each ching dont to-hes,' , - {;: 
Thele'Otfices exct-of themſelves will wae hier, -,,- 
Let ber behold thts we:peas thomfland by; 1c 11 
That fbe may drink&eech teave flalli nm thy 6... 
Vow many thirgs,0ut db in:publicke ſtile, Th) 
Tell bepthy pleaſi treats: make ber ſmile: 1 7 
Andlet ther Tg [ty le ended to <a" 
dled naſbbs 
= An 
T beſe are the Chetan ſept thou meiff tread; : 1:1 11 
Wiigh heve bo Ty 1 Wart 1b 
No ſuchfaire office; cap -— 995 1® AN 
Katber by theſe aftiqns.in ſdoveiguned. 
But miniſter ao 2m biceps Ae wh 
Such let the rivalleemper = I 
Now greater guſts. maſk co-my give motinyy. 
Being frory the CE——_— the: Ogban;10 
= ung lbve 15 weakeand eravcyfhrke 
ut 1n continua L: 
Ton moody Bull Lanes EE. OILKY 
Being but a Cat hermit yer Plate \y 
T bat rree thornlof faxd, "\ 
To ſhield thee mo frantorawnds \ 1 
A River atthe fffynatorce a ffrideg)!! 1 101 A ol 
Increaſe; «a 'berut os R446 ih db Lon by 
Receiving ty fte drverrrankes;) ods nov 
Tillbe in pride beverowtr-flowie the banks) 0 13 
Vſe exc with'hergthe (peeder bnowhs ; | 


oy 
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— 


What ſtrength-from:tuſtom & acquaineanice growet, 
Poqnng! her ofren,be from her {eldaway, L: 1 

in ker eare and eye. both arghc and day, 7 

yp jo from theſe ſomerimes thou mault a R;!. 2 

Tis = one-ſhould be asked for being miſt. : 

- 


UM 
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, 


> | Torne by theravycnous'dogs, more anger hath 


| 
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Be abſent from her ſome convenience fealon, 
And tet het reſt a while,it- is but reaſon;; 


| The field being fpar'd returnes upyeble:gaine, 


After great drouth the earth carronſesraine. . 
Phillis did love Demopheon,but nor dont; 
Untill ſhe (aw his#tymg Ship: a fibate. c: 


{| Penelope. her abſent Larddid moutne;: © 
: »[| $0 Leodemnia did till che returne ff 


a 


"| ben Mendlaus from bi3-beriiſe is gone }\« -. 


Of her deare ſpouſe z but'be norlongaway, | 
Cares periſh: new loye enters by: delayyc 


Poore Hellen is afraid tolye alone : 

And 'rovtieytrit fearelodg'd mber bidaft,. 

In ber warme boſome ſhe recerves ber gueſt. 
What madneſſe warit Mhenal aus, ſays dl 11 ! 


Thou art abragd;whilf eby bouſe dothÞey; —— __ 


Ynder the felfe ſame roofethy gueſt and Loves 
+9 yams, 96.2 tbe Hawke 10 turnetbe Dove. 
and who lat ſuch « gail would grye to keope | 


Unto thonbnt dine wiohfefull folds of ſheepe. : | bs 


Hellen is blamelefſſe,Jous farms too}! .1 |: 


| 4nd did what thou ori my (clfe would doe. ae 


The faultys thive; T eyli\nket ro:thy faces + 
By lmitting lovess: toe a "TR 
From thee the ſeed al thywrengs are. growne,.' 
W hoſe counſell bat '4 bur thy vwne. 
yy? IR Fs rn 

At home thou leav tt to play: thy part . 
To lye alone ward edn LY 8 

In the next roome av amarans ſffrevger laid; 

Her armes are open to' eb rice nd als an, 
And Paris1 acquit thee.ofithy\fennes!\ '.\c,\ 
Neither rhe bri{lcd:Boare: in iis fierce: wrath, 


! - 
, F 


| ; Plyſſes. | 


Be abſen 
from her. 


* + "Her deareſt in addlftrous armes to find.” 


(48) 
Nor the ſhe:Lyonchid within ſome akey?>! ©, 

*\ Seeking her. lott whelpe had within ſome brike, 
Nor the ſhors[Vaper doth more anger threatea, 
Whom ſomaanaary heelahath cruſh and beaten, | 
Than a fiercemaman ſhewes her (elfe 1 in mand, | 


Oh then ſhe (wejlezher fiery eye burnes apace.; 
And you may (ce her thoughtswritin heddanns. 


Through (iy —_— gh flames ſhe ruſbes; there's 

So po &s it with-ber will 31: :2(noill | 

Thais breakes al mutual] Rc Rng well gotpour- | 
ded 3 SHLST £1115 

T his detroyevally chongh.ne're & nnglpgrow 
ded. 4 Wy FA } ION * DLL 


Medea did her busbands guilerepar ABD II 
And with herthloody hand 4 retis lay, i by 
Yon Swallow whixtschow f was ſuch! marker, 
Before herariistormation a fieret niothen 21/11 - 
And that her\dgeds may yer be '\underſtopdy} . | 
| The feathers offer breaſt were ftaind inblaod, 
But for all this 1 (farhs net thy affeion | 11 +: 
Of one,and ber -lbne to make eteBoin: by 
Tou gods defend the > Ages — [6dr 
T he ſe married men 
Play —6SniNis _—_ 5; wy contealr ir, 
And by no.brage gr fookiſh bodffy#eveale it,. 1 _ 
Meete at 10 cextaine houre, pboe no fnewne gift; IT 
Thy wrap nan meeting often ſhift: $ 
: my be ſhroud ZiÞ urber*ſrine may Lend thee, 
thee. 


nd ſpialls niay be ſet to 

nd when rw pr ruſe rhy-lotter firſt, 
Before thou ſend ſome tithe thingeart the worſt, 
"*Penus beitdg'wrong'd,amakeswarRill: moving fortow, 
Who larefrompthers griefe cheic mirth did/borrow- | 


Whilt 


(76) 
Whilſt Agamemucn liv'd with one contented, 
His witc Was « haſt, nv never it repented: 
His ſecret b ow-s his heart did fo proyoke, 
Wanting a Sword the wit' the ſcavbard ſtroke. 
She hear es of Chirſes, and the many jarres 
About Leruzſis ro increa'ethe warres ; 

Ard therefore mere revenge the Lady charmes, 
To rake Theſtes 111 her - morous armes, ; 
If when tho . hali g neon tty nig' tly arrart, 


Thea by ircumit ncepeare too apparanr, 


Deny at {ted aſt y, w: at erethey know, 
And boldly face chem that it was or fo ; 
Be notfoplad, or of t- o mirthtull cheare, 
Leſt in th, countenance t'y deed- appe-re : 
In thy cloſe meet ngs ule thy nimblc knee, 
It way perhaps a bold intruer b- : 

And after ſo rep Iſed tca ethe Forr, 

But venture cot too raſh © on thy porr, 


* Many there be by whoſe unshilfull motions, 


Tou are preſcrib d ſtrange drugs and diyers potions 
To niake you luſty ; they are poiſons aft 

To infed the budy, and ir flame the guſt. 

Pepper with biting nettle-(ced they maxe, 

Of baſtard Pellitory ſome few ſticks, 

Which beaten, and 6s old w me dru: ke up cleare, 
Makes ſptgitfull men aloft thetr ſtandards beare ? 


| The god1eſſe that beneath hig' kripe rargres, 


Unto her pleiſurc ro ſuch blood conſt raines : 
White skall:ons br ought you from egera, eate, 
With gardcn ſage make \allets to thy meate. 

T ake new lutd egacs, freſh Honey from the Bees, 
Fine apples, nuts full ripc, cate ſuch as theſe : 

T his wkuleſome fare breeds nought corrupt or tragick : 
Wat ham wy Art to oc with .ce.lith Magick ? 
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Thou that but now waſt bid thy guilt to hide, 

T urnes from that courſe, boaſt and in it take pride ; 

Nor blame the lameneſle of thy Tutors mind. 

You ſee we doe not ſaile ſtill with one wind, 

Sometimes the Faſt, and when his fury failes, 

Weſt, North, and Suuth by turn? did fill our ſailes. 

The Chariot-driver ſometimes flakes hisraines, 

Sometimes againe the horſes he reſtraines, 

Many there be which calmes mu h doth blind, 

And if they finde a rivall grow unkind, . 

Proſperity makes humane mitds grow ranke, 

Themlſclves to know, or their great God to thanke : 

Nor is it held an ealie taske to finde, '.0 

Men that all fortunes beare with equall mind. 

As tire, his ſtrength being waſted, hides his head 

In the white aſhes, ſleeping, though not dead z 

And when a ſuddaine blaſt doth come by chance, 

Spare fire and light all wake as from a trance : 

So when with ſloth and reſt the ſpirits grow blunt, 

Love muſt be quickned even as fire iswoatr, 

Make her to feare, and to locke pale ſometime, 

By ſhcewirg her ſumeinſtance of thy crime. z 

W kich he ſuſpefed y4 in ſome ſtrange paines 

Muſt ſhe abide whilſt ſhe thy guilt complaines. 

No ſconer the report of this afſailes her, 

But colour, voice, and every ſence ſtraight failes ber: 

Then I am he whoſe face the madly teares, 

Whom ſhe defires to have ſtraight by the eares, 

Hate me ſhe muſt, andyer 200d God ſhe may not 

Without me live ſhe will, alas, but cannot : 

Dwell not upon this paſlt n, but at length 

Make peace, in little ri:re rage gathers ſtrength : 

By this her white neck with thy armes imbrace, 

Drying the teares that trickle downe her facc: ey 
il 


« & 


| 
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Kiſle her yet weeping, her yet weeping ſhow 

All the proud {weets the Queen of Love doth know; 
This makes true concard in her grearclt rage, 
Theſe ſports alone her paſhan can afſwage. 

Peace goes unarm d, and knows not warlick faſhions, 
This happy pcace is knowne among all Nations, 

Doves by their murmuring ſongs ſhew their good wills, 
But now they fought, but i19w they joyn'd their bifls. 
Thefirft confuſed maſſe n0 order kaew, 

Earth, Sea, and Hcaven had all one face, one hew : 
Straight was the Heavens the Earths large covering 
The ſhoare guirt in the Sea, not to invade ( made, 
Either in others bounds : then Chaos ceaff, 

And cach thing in their ſeverall part increaft. 

The Woods receive the beaſt s,aire the Birds take, 
Fiſb the Sca chuſe, and the Landforſake. 

Man wanders in the field, and knows no Art, 


_ Meere ſtrength biz body rules, weere luſt his beart : 


Groves were his Cities, ſhadowed boughs his dwelling, 
Water i drinke, aft other drinks excelling. 

And long it was e're Man the Woman knew, 

TR pleaſure did their appetites purſue, 

And then upon theſe unknowne ſweets ſbe venired, 
Where many an unſackt Fort was ſcal'd and entred. 
Art they had none, noman then plaid the Suitor, 
But lay with her, and liy'd without a Tutor ; 


' Even ſo one Bird doth with another toy, 


And the Male 6h doth with the Female joy, 
'The Hart the Doe dori follow, Serpents to 
Are with the Serpents held their feat ro do, 
The Hounds in their adulterare parts were falt, 
The joyfull Ewe recerves the Ram ar lalt. 
The Cow with lofty bellowing meets the Bull, 
And thy ranke he-goate finds the femal: rru)l. 
- hes | D*z £3 - -- al 
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The Mareto ney the valiant horſes courage, | 

Swims oyer Fords, and doth large paltures forrage: 

To thy offended Love give this ſtrong potion, 

And perfc& friendſhip {trait ſucceeds the motion, 

This medi ine _ tovke, all hate expells, 

Apply u then, others it farre excells, 

As 1 was writing, loe the god of fire 

Appeares,and with his thumbe he ſtrooke his Lyre, 

In his right band a branch of Lawrell grew, 

A Lawrell Chaplet ] might likcwiſe view, 

Circle his brow, thongh all men doz not know it, 

This ſhews the Sunne of God, Phebus is a Poet : 

Who after moving of his head thus ſpake ; 

Miftris of Lewe, thy amorous Schofters take, 

Andlead them to my Temple built on bigh, 

T here & an ola Stun krowne in eve;y Shie, 

Which by bis Charafs doth plainely ſhow 

T hat every man muſt learre hinſelfe to know ; 

Alone he wiſely loves that can due ſo, 

HeTthat is faire, may ſhew his amorous face, 

Whoſe s kin is white, to doe his colour grace, 

Lze noked with his necke and ſhoulders bare; 

Let bim ſhun fuence whoſe diſcourſe is rare. 

He that fings,fing by art that drirkes,drinke to, 

By art and without cunning nothing do. 

Let not the learned in their words dcclame, 

Nor the wvainc Poct prate of his owne fame : 

So Phoebus warves, Pher bus himſelfe hath ſaid it, 

And hs brave words arc worthy to have credit. 

Tocome more neare the lover that ove: wiſely, 

Tf theſe- my precepts he obſerve preciſely, 

Shal reach his wiſh,th'earth brings nor ſti] increaſc, 

Ships when the winds keepe 1n, their cour'e doe 
ceaie. 


Few 


(73) 


Few be our helpes,but many be our troubles, 

Small is our furtherance which our ler ſil] doubles, 

A loyer mult endure much griefe beſides, 

For every Hare in &E tho there abides : 

For every Berry that the Olive yeelds, 

For every ſpike of graſle ſprung in the ficlds : 

For every ſhell ſtrawed on the ſalt ſea ſhore, 

Love hath one griefe rotaſte,and ten griefes more, 

Art told that the abroad but now did wander, 

Yet inthe widdow ſceft her with her Pander, 

Blame thou thine eyes,for it ſhall much availe thee, 

Thinke ne that newes, but that thy cye-light faild 
thee. " 

Locks ſhe the doore the promiſed to leaye open, 

O thinke not the deceitfully hath ſpoken : 

T ake up thy lodging, make thy bed the floore, 

Thy on the cold threſhold of the doore : 

Perhaps a maid from high may caſt a flour, 


' And aske what's he that keepes the gates without? 


Yet both the maides and rule poſts doe thou flutter, 
Sprinkling the ſeates and portalls with roſe water, 
If ſhe ſhall come, if bid thee goe,then tradge; 
Railes ſhe upon thee,doth ſliecall thee dradge, 
Nay,doth fhe knocke thee,beare it,it is meer, 

Nor ſcorne it,though ſhe bid thee ifle her feer, 

I dwell on trifles,greater matters here, 


: To which thou people lend a generall ears : 


On ſtricter impolitions now we enter, 

Vertue is ſtill uimployed no hard adventure, 

A riyall brooke doe this,and by Ioves power, 

Thou arc inthron'd a Conquerour in hus tower, 

Oh cthinke me not a man that thus doth teach, 
Some rough hew'd Oke doth this hard dodtrinz 
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This is the hardeſt thing I can impoſe thee, 

It ſhe dehe,beare itif ſhe ſhewes thee 

Her hand,forbeare to reade it every day, 

When ſhe calls,come,when ſhe commands thee, ſtay; 
This eyen the married,to fead peacefullliyes, 

Are oft inforc'd to endure of their faire wives, 

] am nor perfe&,I muſt needs confeſle, 

Tn this my Art,though I this Att profefle : 

What ſhall I then,my word 1 cannot keepe, 

I have no power to ſwim a ca ſo deepe : 

Shall any kifle my Lady | being by, 

And to his throat ſhall I nor madly flye? 

Shall any beckon to her,and I beare it? -- 

Shall any court her,and I ſtand ro heare it ? 

I ſaw one kifle my Miſtris I complained, 

And anger all my vieall ſpirns conſtrained. 

My love alas with baibariſme abound, 

And doth thy wits and ſpirits whole confound : 
Thar wittall is much better skild than I,” 

Who ſees fuch fights, and patiently ſtands by, 

To keepe the toome where fuchthings are in place, 
Deſpoylesthe front of ſhamefaſtneſle and grace: 
Then oh you young men, though you come to view, 
Your lookes gas you,doe nor thinke it true, 
Againſt all cenſures I ever hold this plea, 

It 15 not good to take them Res in Ke : 

Where two are taken napping,both alike, 

Their mutuall guilts make, them the oftner ſtrike. 
T his Tale-through heaven is blat 4, how untwares 
Venus and Mars was taken in Vulcans ſnares ; 

The god of War aoth in his brow 41ſcover 

T be perfeft and true patterne of a Lover: 
Nor could the goddefſe Venus be ſo cruell 
To dery Mars, ſoft kindneſſeis a iewell 
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In ay woman ,and becomes. ber well ; 
In this the 2 uecne of Love doth moſt excell. 
Oh God,how often bave they muckt and fleuted 
T he Smiths polt-foot which nothing them miſduubted; 
Made jefts:by him,and by bis Legrimed trade, 
And his ſmug'd viſſage blacke with cole-duſt madc. 
Mars tickled with loud laughter when he ſaw 
Venus like Vulcan lizpe,and halt,and draw 
One foot behinde anether with grace, 
To counterfeit his odde anduneyen pace : 
T heix meeting firſt they did canceale with feare 
From every ſearching eye,and captives eare. 
The god of warre and bis laſciyious Dame, 
In publicke view were full of baſhfull ſhame: 
But the Sun ſpies how this ſweete pairs agree, 
Ob what bright Phee bus can be hid from thec? 
The Sun both ſees and blabs the pght forthwith, 
eAnd in alt poſt hee ſpeeds to tell the Smith, 
Ob Sun what bad example doſt thou ſhow ? 
What thou in ſecret ſeeſt muſt all men know. 
For falence aske a bribefrom her faire treaſare, 
She'l grant thec that ſhall make thee ſwell with pleaſure 
The god whoſe face is ſmudg'd with ſinoake and fire, 
Placethabout the bed anet of wire, 
So quiently made that it deceives the eye : 
Strait(as be feigneth)to Lemnos be muſt bye : 
The lowers meet-where be thetraine hath ſet, 
And both lye catcht within the wyery Net: 
He calls the gods, the lovers vaked ſpraull, 
And cannot riſe,the Lucene of Love ſhewes all. 
Mars chafes,and Vegus weepes,neither can fijnch, 
Grappled they lye,in vatne they kicke and winch : 
T heir legs are one within annother ty &, 
T heir haxas ſo faſt that they can nothing hide. 
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Anuong theſe high ſpeftators one by chance, 

That ſaw them naked in this pitfall dance, 

T hus to bimſelfe ſaid,if that it tedious be, 

Good god of warre beſtow thy place on me, 

Scarce at thy prayers god Neprune be unbound them, 


But would have left them as the gods there found them: 


The net vnty'd,Mars ſtrait repaires to Creet, 

Venus to Paptes,after that they meet ; 

What did rhis helpe Vulcan,ſhall I tell thee, 

Unto more griefe and rage it will compellthee ; 

T he publicke meeting,which at firſt ſhame covers, 

Ts 1ow made free,who knowes not they are lovers ? 

T here is no hype they ſhould be now reclam'd, 

W wh than they have beene how ſhould they be ſham' d? 

Of thy raſh deedeit oftcn doth repent thee, 

Mad art thou in thy mindeyyet muſt content thee- 

T his I forbid youyſo doth Venus too, 

Ft harmed her,and ſhe fore-warnes it you; 

Lay for thy riyall then no ſecret ſnares, 

Nor intercept his token unawares : 

Let thoſe cloſe prankes by ſuch juſt men be try'd, 

That are by fire and water puriff'd. 

Behold once mcrelI give you all to know, 

Save wanton loves my Art doth nothing ſhow, 

Nopgovern'd Matron wel and chaſtely guided, 

I here proteſt isin my Verſe derided. | 

What prophane maya at Ceres Kites doe (mile, 

Or blabher ſecrers kept in Samos Ile, 

Silence is held a vereat, (lenceqhen, 

Tell-rales and blabs, fie, Venus Rates fuch men : 

For blabbing Tantalu 18 plac'd in hel, 

And there muſt ever,and for ever dwel. 

Hungry,whilft ripened fruit hangs by his lip, 

T hir&y,whilſ watcr by his chin doth ſlip, 
i | pt But 
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But Venus more defires than any other, 

Her ſetrer myſteries and rites to {mother, 

I charge you let no tell-tales hither come, 

Such, amongſt many, there mult needs be ſome 

Hide her reports from every eare that liſts, 

Andlocke her lecrets up in- brazen cheſts, 

In there new birthes,till pleaſures buried lye, 

'Twixt us they grow,betwixt us let them dye. 

Her naked-parts if the to any any ſhowes, 

1 Her readieſt hand to ſhadow them he throwes: 
1he ſhamelefle bealts in common field doc ſtray, 

And a@ their generation at noone day z 

Which Maids by chance eſpying,cry oh ſpighr, 

Andthrough their fingers looke to ſee the light. 

But when our Lover with his Miſtris meets , 

Haye Beds and doorcs ſhut 'twixt them, & the ſtreets 

With clothes and vailes their nakednefle they ſhroud, 

Wiſhing the bright Sunne hid behind ſome cloud, 

'Even in thole-dayes when men on Acornes fed, 

And the greene turfe was made the generall bed : 

_ no thatcht cottage, or poore Louk was buil- 
ed, 

By which from heate or cold they may be ſhiel- 

ded: 

Into the woads and caves the people went, 

And their ſweet plealures there remotely ſpent 3 

Inthe Sunnes preſence they ſhew'd nothing bare, 

The rudeſt,and molt barbaroug had his care, 

As loath the day ſhould view their publicke ſhames, 

Now totheir nighcly aRions they give names, 

Bargaines and price is made in all their doings, 

And nothing coſts us dearer than our woings, 

Let not thy talke be when thou com' i" place, 

To ſay thezthis,ox that wench did me grace ; 
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Or point them with thy fimzer, it may fall 
Thus thou maiſt loſe her whom thou loyeſt and all, 
Others there be from ſtreet to it (cet doe wander, 
And innocent women in their ſhops doe flander, 
Forging ofthem they know not many a lye, 
Which were*they true they gladly would deny, 
For who-command notthey,their ſpoyle is ſach, 
Whoſe"breaſtthey cannot fold their names they tuc!:, 
Goe then thou odious Pander that keeps whoores, 
A thouſand locks hang faſt upon thy doores + 
Parc of her honeſt canſt chou keepe within 
When her whole nzme abroad is ful of fin; 
Doe not their wanton , wiſhes make them noughtr, 
When they deſire to be as rhey are thought, 


eceſſary Sincereſt love we ſparingly doe teach, 


er, 


ervati. Yet like no publi:ke craft cheir names impeach: 
In z Diflemble every fault in their complexions, 


Hir not in/womens tecth- their imperfeQ&ions, 


I wiſh you rather ſmother them than blame them, ' 


They love if you praife themhace if ſhame thein : 

Andromeda was belly,fidts,and backe 

To Perſeus ſeene,he did not tcarme her blacke, 
Andromeds was of tov huge a ſtature, 

One loving Hefor praizd her gifrs of nature : 

And lik'd her ſelfe,at the firft deſpiſed, 

Secme not ſo grofſe when men be well adviſed, 
Continuance and acquaintance weares away 

Such (pots as are apparant the firſt day: 

A young plant cloarhed in a tender rinde, 

Cannot withſtand the fury of the wind 3 

But when his barke is growhe he ſcornes each bla?, 
In ſpight of whom he groyes-and beares at Laſt: 
Every ſucceeding weeke and following day; 
Takes fron acquunrted lugkes a ſtains away. L5 
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And whatto day 2 grofle blot thou wauldt ruefle, 
To morrow in thy eye appeares much leſle, 
Young Heifers cannot be tight to beare 

The ranke and luſty Bull for the firſt yeare : 
But their ſociety acquaints the ſmell, 

After continuance they caa brooke it well. 
Thea favour their diſgraces,and relieverhem, 
Blemiſhes helpe by the good names you give them 2 


— 


. I have (aid ere now,oh'tis a good browne lafle, 


To her whoſe >kin, is blacke as Elion was, 


Or if ſhe looke a ſquint, as Iam true, 

So Venus lookes if the be blacke of hue, 

Pale for the world like Paſlas be ſhe growne: 
Yellow by heavens Minerva up and downe : 

If ſhe be call,chen for her height commend her, 
She that is Icane like Envy,tearme her ſlender : 


She that is dwarfiſh,name her light and quick, 
And call her well ſer,grubbed thick: 

She thatis puft like Boreas in the cheek, 

Is but full fac'd,and Daphne ſhe is like: 

T hus qualifie their faulrs,not to diſgrace them, 
But in a higher raake of beauty place them : 
Or hapneſt thou bur of one dim of ſight, 

Wrinkle her brow,her grifled haire turn'd white, 
Her noſe and chin halfe meer, ſh* would take (corne 
To tell who Connſell was when ſhe was borne, | 
Then if to ſuch thy love thou wilt engage, 
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Looke that at no timethou doſt aske her age- I 
Though ſhe wants teeth, & have a flattering rongue, 
Yet ſhe takes paines for to be counte4 young. 

Thisis the age young men that brings the gaine, 
And plenteous harueft of the ſpring-tides paine* 
Imploy your ſelves thenin your youth and ſtrength, 
Age with a ſoft pace ſtealey on you at length, 
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_—_ thou thy youth at ſea,or till the land, 
r take a warlike weapon in thy hand, 


Follow the warres,liege rownes,lye in trenches : 


Orif nor ſogthen learne to love faire wenches : 
It is a warfare too, when men are trained, 


And even by this imploymenet wealth is.gaiaed: 


Such diſcipline,ſuch pra&ice muft be uſed. ., 
By us,as xe 2 who hoſtile armes havechuſed, 
- Some women by their induſftery and paines, 

T he loſſt of yeares recovers and regaines ; 

Times ſpeedy cou: y. is by their Art contrould, 

T hey can preſerve themſelycs from ſeeming old, 
T beir amorous paſetmes,an4d laſciuvigus playe s, 
They ſhape and faſhion many thouſand wayes: 
Withſundry pleaſures they their trade commixe, 
And every ſeverall day 4eviſe new tricks. 

They can provoke the appetite and pleaſe it, 
Conjure the ſpirit up,aud ſtraight appeaſe itz 
But theſe rich feaſts of ſweets which they prepare, 
Women and men ſhould both of even hand ſhare ; 
1 hatc the bed that yeels not mutuall ioyes, 
And that s the cauſe I love not iugling boyes, 

T hate her deryes no ſpirit will uſe, 

T eelding x0 more than what ſhe cannot chuſe, 

I like not pleaſure,thoughL l:ke the beauty , 
Laſſes of love performe not but of duty : 

Duty away, | baniſh thee the place, 

Where mutuall lovers mutwuall ſweets embrace, 
Let me the muſicke of her [aft yoyce heare, 
Woſpering her raviſht ple2ſures in my care, 

T obid mz ox then pauſe,proceed, then ſtay, 

And tyre with that to try ſome other way . 
Let me behold her eyes turne up the whites, 
Now to be rapt now languiſh in delights, 
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Theſe prodigall pleafures nature hath nog given 
To the firſt age a little before ſeven. 

The wine that from the unrje grape js preſt 

| Is tart and ſower,the mellow wine taſtes beſt ; 

The palme-tree,till it hath a well growre rinde, 
Cannot withſtand the violence of the wind; 

The mead. new mowne doth pri*ke the feet that's 
I grant that young Hermione was faire, (bare, 


, Bur to preferre the girle before her mother, 


' The beauteous Heller neither one nor other = 
Can fo blaſpheme, heres Gorge ſome adore her, 
But who praile her befote the Saint that bore her, 
Now 1 /uppeſc ripe fruits 1 muſt approve, 

And in my thoughts I'coyer mellowed lowe. 

Ton bed new toft, behold where it diſcovers, 

The curtaines being drawne, two wanton lowers : 

T here ftay my muſe,nofurtber now proceed, 
\Without thy helpe they both can ſpeake and ſpeed, 
Without thy belpe kinde words will quickly paſſe, 
Fetwixt the Lower and his amorous Laſſe. 
Without thy helpe,thy bands will nimbly creep, 
And in each tickl:fh place the:r office keepe. 

Nay every finger will it ſelfs impley, 

To ade mcreaſe to thy imperfett io, 

Handling thoſe parts where Jove his darts doth hide, 
This valiant Hedor with his wife hath iry'd: 
Andromache to this of force mult yeeld, 

His valour was not one'y for the field ; 
Thisſtout 4chiftes of his love defired, 

When with the ſlaughter of bis enemies tired, 


He daught his cuſhes,and unarm'd his head, 

To tumble with her on a Doune loft bed ; 

Thou didit 1ejoyce Drifcis to embrace 

His bruiſed corpes,and kife his ne. nan - 
| eſe 
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This warlick hand that did but late embrew 
Themſelves in blood of Trojans whom they flew: 
Were now imploy'd totickle,touch,and feele, 
Ha ſhake a Lance that hath no poinr of ſteele: 
Beleeve me, for I ſpeake as [ have taſted, 
The ſports of Venus are not to be haſted, 
They ſhould be rather by degrees prolonged : 
By too much ſpeed much oft the [port is wronged. 
When thou by chance haſt hit _ the place, 
Which being touch a Girle Kill hides her face : s 
Forbeare not though ſhe bluſh, and ſpring,and kick, Fe 
And tumbling ſhew thee many agamball trick : 
Thou ſhalt behold her ſtraightly fall amazed, 
Her eyes with a laſcivious tinRure glazed, 
Afﬀording a ſtrange kind of humid lighe, 
As when the Meone in water ſhines by night, 
Let neither amorons words ceaſe their inchanting Þ 
Murmue,nor whiſpering ſounds of joyes wanting t / 
Yea, there letevery ſweet content reſort, 
Every word, deed, and thoughts that further ſport. 
Let not thy Miſtris uſe too (wifta faile, 
Nor let thy haſte beyond her ſpeed preyaile : B 
Both keepe one coprie, your oares together ſtrike, PT 
Your journics on then, mae your pace alike ; 
Together ſtrive at once, win to the marke, 
You may na queſtion gropeit in the darke 2 
Then is the fulnefle of all lweer com ent, 

hen both at once ſtrive,both at once ate ſpent, 
Such courſe obſerve when as the time 1s free, 
And that no jealous eyes atrend on thee : 
Being ſecure, no future danger neare, 
Then thou maiſt boldly dally wichour feare : 
But if rhou beeſt nor ſafe, and haſt ſhortleaſure, 
Dou btfull to be dilturb's amid thy pleaſure, 
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ake then what ſpeed thou canſt, uſe all thy fe rce, 
ad clap 3 ſharpe ſpurre to a jade pack-harſe, 
My werke is at an end, thy palme bring me, 
\nd let the Myrtle garland be my fee, 
ow much renowned great -eflidorus wae, 
That all the Greekes in Py ſiche did ſurpaſſe. 
s famous as great Neſtor tor his a: ce, 
Or lrong Achyfes for his warlick rage c 
s much extoll'd as Calchas for his charrwes, 
dr Telemonius Ajax by his Armes, 
\s ſor his Chariot skill Antomeden, 
', Pogreat in love ſhall T be cen;ur don. 
anonize me your Poet, give me praiſe, 
nd crown my temples with frefh wreaths of bayes: 
Let this my }aud m every wyuth be ſung, (rung. 
nd my fames clangor through the whole carth 
give you armour,ſuch god Yalcan framed, 
great 4 ehylles he his enemies tamed : 
' /Pnd fo doe ye, but whatſoere he be, 
hat by my ares ſubdue hisenemy, 
his Motto lethim give, Loe here's a Laſle 
Oyid my Arts m: ſter conquer'd was: 
Bi khold, yon, Wenches likewiſe crave my $kilt 
They hall be next infiructed by my Quill. 
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Rm'd with all points,the Greeke to field is: on", 
To encounter with the nake.l Amayon : 
Behold, like weapons in my power remains. 
For the Penthiſilea and thy traine, | 
Goe arm d alike, fight, and they overcome 
Whom facred Venus favours, and her ſonn*, 
It were n't meet poore naked Girles ſho.ld ſtand, / 
To encounter men provided hand eo hand : - 
To c nquer at {uch odds'twe:e .vame fot man. 
Oh but ſore ſay, why Ovid thould thy Pen 
Put poiſ' into S7akes, or give to keep: 
Vnto the ravenou. Woife afo d t ſheepe ? 
Oh for ſo've few offenders, doe not blame 
All of therr ſexe ; ier::ot a genera'l ſhame, 
Forſome few falters teir © hole brood 1nhetir, 
But every orc be cenſur'd as they merit. 
Although :he two Atrrides hath cheir lives | 
Endangered both by f:]Iſhood of their waves : 
Though falſc Eriphile her husband fold 
To Podlonyces for a chaine of Gold : 
Yet did the faire Penelope live chaſt, 
While tw ice fire yeares her ro;all Lord did w _ 
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:ne| In bloody battells,and as many more, 
oh Wandring through every Sea and uaknowne ſhore: 
a7 So did the chalte Phillacides,and ſhe, 
AX That paitnerof her husbands griefe to be, 
| Went with him as his page a tedious way 
Andin the travell dycd before her day, 
2 O happy Pheretides thy wife 
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From death redecmed thee with her owne life : 
Receive me ob yee flames,did Iphias cry, 
And with my buried husband let me dye, 
And with that word ſhe skips into the fire: 
All faire endowments that we can defire 
"1 Reigne ina womans breaſt,no maryaile then, 
They with adorned verrues, pleaſe usmen : 
But theſe chaſte mindes my art enjoyneth not ; 
A ſofter ſayle will ſerve ta guide my boat : 
| Nothyng but wantou love Hawes from my braines: 
| How pretty wenches may eſcape mens craines . 
. þA woman neither flames nor ſwords will ſhun, 
But thravgh them both uato their ſ(weer-hearrrun:; 

So will not men,poore gitles by them are ſcofe, 
Many times men faile,maids ſometimes,not oft : 
Falſe [aſon left Mode and her charmes, 
To claſpe another miſtris/in his armes, 
As much asin thy puwer alle Theſeus lay, 

| Sa right Ariadne was aweefyll prey 
/ | To thy ſea Foules and Monſters left alone, 
' Ia a remote place, friendlefic,and unkggwue, 
| any uncertaine wayet hath. Phillis gong, 
Being forſaken of her Demophoon, © 
And though @£neas had ng firname gogd, 
He left his'{yord to letour Lido's blavd. 
But what Icfiray yauLadiesxan you cell , 
\} You know ner how © lore or aſlzon, yl, 
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Your thoughts to art, Love artlefle tands'unſure, 
Art with lofe tempered is ſtrong to endure: 

Nor ſhould we know :t now;but that the Queene 
Of ſacred Love wasin my viſion feene : 

Aud ſtraightly charg'> me that 1 ſhould impart, 

To all the Sextethe fecrevof my art: 

For thus ſhe ſpake.how hiytpoore mails miſdone, 
That againſt armed men moſt naxedriunne, 

Two books have given men' weapons in their hands, 
The whil & put fearefull Sexuharmed ſtands} 

He that rebuk'd Theraprestewd deſire,” » '' 

Since ſong heF praiſes to i ſweeter lire, 

Thy ſelfe examine;cant thou doe them domaye, 
To whom in ttme thou maiſt performe dye homage, 
T1 his having faid,the rooke from off her brow 

A mirtle wreath, forin aMirie bow, © 

Her haire wastwiſted up,andgave to me 

Of leavesanll feeds a little quanrity. 

Straight in my braine T'felt' 4 pow: r deyinie, 

Whi & 1n theplace a'purer ate did ſhine 5 

And all the icare$'that ung about my heart; 

Evenat thiteinſtant 1 might Feclevlepate! 

My wits ace ripeſt;are wtncligs come thicke, 
Receive my precepts, whilſt my wirs art quicke : 
Firſt thinke. how old age hourely dorh atrend 

To ſteale uvon theegfo be ſuter, 1 ſpend** >» 

No ſealorfy'r ou art young,ther play, | 

Yearcs like running wargrs glife away * 

Thou canſt wbt Ray thefipoltlF in feamey [o' faſt, 
Nor pull the hourcs backe'hep they-arepalt';- 
Make ufe of iyfeator time's fwitt and Hefr,” 

' Nor can the f6ffowing go#1 Ve all fo twat 

As the firlt pte3fore was; Have T'horſttene, "on 

T his now 4 wuk: red altke;once fteth thdgreen : 
wor | From 
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From that bare throne within theſe'many howers 

T had a Chapler of (weet-imelling Bowers : 

The time ſhal] come,” when thou that doft exclude, 

Such Lovers from thy dootes as would intrude, 

hall otran empty pillow throw thy head, 

Stretching thy Rifte lie bs on 4 froſty bed : 

Nor in the night thilt'thou he rais'd up late, 

By ſuch 23 knock gnd thunder'at the gate. 

or in the morning, when the Cock hath crowed, 

Find porch and threſhold-with freſh Roſes ftrowed. 

Ainze how foone dgrth thy cleare colour fade, 

Hay quickly wrinktes in thy skin we made: 

Looke on thy looke, and thou wilt ſadly (lwewe, 

Age hath too ſoone ſnowed on thy golden haire. 

_— throw their age off when they change their 
Skinne, ' | 

Harts, when they caſt their heads, freſh Rirength 

iN, 

And's given to them: when that in age ye grow, 

Ye have no heads tocaſt,noskins to throw, 

Your good flyeshelplefle,thereforepluck the lower, 

Which being gathered, withers in an hower, 

In many child-bicth age is quickly crept, 

Fields ſoone grow leane,that are'fo often reap. 

You ſee Endymion by'the Moone lor'd ſtill, 

Nor doth ſhe bluſh therear : and by thy will, 

Aurora, thou wouldit eyerhave thename 

Of Cephalgs thy deare, nor think it it ſhame, 

And rocanceale thee Adonis, whoſe Herte 

V ens, her'ſelſe hung many a Tragick Verſe, 

Tell us by whom you Queene borne of the ſea, 

Had you @/Eneas and Hermione. 

Oh mortall generation, tollow theſe, 

Aad praQifc after A gooddelles, 
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Foe not deny your raviſhing pleaſures, when 
T hey are befought you by defirous men, 
Tell mc what loſe you by it, what thou haſt, 
Thou art pofleſt of Rill, and feel'ſt no waſte : 
T ake thence athouland ſweets, be not affrai?, 
Thou keep'ſtrhy owne, and qorhing is gecay'd. 
Srones are byuſe made loftgIron worne todrofle, 
That never weares, and therefore find: no lofic, 
Wh- will deny usat a Torch being light, 
Tolight a Taper till-it burnes as bright ? 
Or _ weuld ſtrive in their owpe power to keepe, 
All the ſpare-billows in the vaſty deepe ? . 
Yet will a woman plead, ber love is rare, 
And in her plenty the hath nought to ſpare, 
Oh tell me why fo ſtrange a doubt thou mok'ſt, 
Doſt thou but loſe the water that thou tak'ſt ? 
Iſpeake oor this to pr-1ſtrate every one, - 
But Icſt you feare vaine loſſ where lofie 's none. 
Now greacer guſts my ſwelling ſaile mult ſtraire, 
Being from the ſhoarc new lanchet into the maine 2 
Firſt with their neatneſle I begin ;z rhe Vine 
Well trim'd and prun'd affords us chqice of Wine ; . 
And ina field well till'4the Corne grows tall, 
Shape is the gift of God, nove amougit you all, 
But 1n their | enbanide pride, nay,there be many 
Proud of their favour, whea they (carge hay: any. 
Proportion even the greatelt number want: 
But care ſupplies where, Nature bath bin ſcant ; 
Care makes the face, the face a while negleRced, 
Will grow to.ruine, and be, nought refpettcd. 
The Virgigs of che 01d tume had this cre, 
T heir bodies and their beauties ro reparre,, , 
Elſe had the men of farmer ages: pent. 
T heiz yeares,wathour the weaned ornate; t, 
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If you behold Andromache goe clad, 

In manly robes, no maryaile, for ſhe had '* 

A ſouldier ro her Husband ; if youTee 

The wife of 4jax jtttiffvaliantly, 

Nor marvaile,for ſhe wavhis wife that bare 

A ſhield of ſeven Oxe-heads thick ran'd with hiice, 
The world was plaine, fimple, and rude of old, - 

But now «bundant Roms dath flow with gold, 

And ſhizes in glory with the bright nefleFion : 

All the worlds wealth # under their ſubieffion. 
Behold the C apitofl, and thou wilt Ph 

In theſe great Joyce hath choos d to live for aye : 
This gorgeous Court and Councell-houſe was framed 
Out of meere Fubble whenKing Latias reigned. 
Theſe gorgrous Pallaces that againſt the Sunne, 

Did glitter and ſhinc when they firft begun, 

A paſture for dra«ght Oxen : let them ceaſe, (pl:4/e : 
T heir thoughts with ancient times, whom old tiucs 
I thanke the gods I m this age was borne, 

Theſe times my humour fits, ol4 dayes I ſcorne : 

Not becauſe Gold in the earth veines are ſougbt, 

Or ſhels, or ones ,fromforraigne ſhaares are brought ; 
Not becauſe Marble from the bills is dig'd, 

Or voyage-ſhips rounknowne Seas arerig'd : 

But becauſe rudeneſſe to the gates is ſent, 

And this our age is full of ornament. 

/ Hang in your eares _ ſtones be not to deare, 

| Such Indiescaſt up, andare (old you heres 
Neatnefſc we love,youg haire in order eye, 

To keepe in within Law thy hands apply : 

Thy hands miſhap keepetill,and by her care 
Thou miyſt or ſeeme deformed,or wondrous faire. 
[Nor-isthere onely one kind of attire, | 


The faſhion that becomes thee belt,deſire, 
E 3 Prove 
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Prove every ſhape; but ere jtcurrent paſſe, / _ 
$ ec thou before ike caunfell from thy Lafſe, 
A long and leane. viſage beſt allowes, | 
To have the haire part juſt aboye the browes: 
So Laodamiafirgamed the faire, - "W) $9 
Vs d when ſhe walk'd abroad,to.trefle herhaire, 
A round plumpe face muſt hays her trammels ty'de 
In a faſt knot above hey ront to hide) 
'T he wyar ſupporting it, whillk either eare 
Bare, and inlaght, upon each deappeare, | 
Yon Ladies locks, aboug herſhgulders fall | 
And her looſe ware becomesher beſt of all., \ 
So Phebu louk't when laſt, he.toucht his Lute, 
"The other Lady doth/her habite ſuit, 
With chaſte Diana being. trickt to goe | 
To ſtrike the ſavage Boare or tqmelefle Roe ; 
She whert her hae hangs looſe hath greateſt pride, 
This beſt becomes her whenihes Jocksare tide... - þ 
Yon when her-head-tire's ikea Parroiſc ſhelly 
Is tooſt and yvawted wel, beſeemes it Well.. 
More leaves the-Forreſt yeeldsnot fromthe wrces, 
More bcalt the Alpes breed not, nor Hibla Bees, 
Than there he faſhions of attive\in yiew, .-. 
Every ſncceeding day addes ſomething new: . + 
Many becometheir tires. beſt wbeta they weare, 
In ſtead of ſpracenefie-a.negleRed haire ; 
And being comb'd but now, yet thou ſhalt ſay, 
Her haire hath-not:bin t-uchr'fgace yeſterday. © 
Art doth much cliange, ſo didgzlcides ſee, 
io attir'd, and (aid/this wenchfor me. - tf 4 
So Inofir whom the god of Grapes commended, : . 
When by his ſhouting Satyres being attended, | | 
He found her plac'd lucks by the coole-wind ſhifted, 
With Cc attered haive herto his Coach he _ 
. ow 
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How much,oh naturegare.we. bound co thee, 
That fiades for eyery griefc atemedy? 
And as qur ſhapes and colour ſuffer crofle, 
Yet thou haſt in thee to xepaire that loſe. 
Say that by age,or ſome great fickaefle. had, 
Thy head with wonted haire be thinly clad : 
Falling away like corne trem ripened ſheaves, 
AS thicke as Boreas blowey.downe Autuaye leaves, 
By Germane hgarbs thou/majſt-thy hair ereltore, 
And hide the bare ſealpthat,wasþald before : 
Women have knowne this Artz#nd of their crew, 
Many falſe colours, buy to kide the true,,. 
And multitudgs,yea,more:than can be,cold, 
Walke in ſuch haire as they have bought for gold , 
Haire.is good Mechindiſc,and growne'a trade, 
Markers agd publicke zrafficks cheregf made: 
Nor doe they bluſh ro cheaper it among | 
The thicket gumber,arid rhe rudeſt throng. 
Nay,even before Alcides ſacred flames,; » 
And inthe 'preſence of the veſtall Dames : 
To leave their baire,and ſpeake of their attire, 
I do not trailes or purfled guards defire,' 
Nor ro3bes-of bluſh ſcarleq prized bye, , 
Whoſe wool is twice diptin-the- Tiriandye : 
Looke but abroad and thou mailt in a trice, 
Finde lighten colours,and-of farre Jeſſe price. 
Were it not madneſſe thou ir ſtorne of lacke, 
Should weare at once thy whole wealth gn thy back: 
Behold the colour of the azure aire, 
When in a cloudleſle-day theskye is fpite : 
And the South winde bring on the earth. np ſhowies, 
As once it did what time one flow devoures : 
Phrixus and . Hellis,ſach a colour chuſe,, 
T 1s ncat,and cheap, but coltly.dyes refuſe: 

Ea. * That 
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That pretty colour intimgtesthe waves, 
And from their ſea greene'drops 2 name it crayes, 
In this the-yong Nymphes went appatrePy'moſt, 
This Saffron iatimates of no great coſt,” ©! 
And yet ſhe goes attir'd in Saffron weeds,” 
Thar every morning decksfaire Phebuy ſteeds, 
Elſe ſuch a die as Paphian Myrtles yeeld, (* 4 
Or purple Amethiffos, ora held, c | 
Where nothing ſave the Milke-white Roſes grow ; 
Or of that hew the T bracian Craves doe ſhow. 
' Let not faire Amaryſls wanting be, 

. Thy ackhorns or thy bleomes of Almond tree, 

All theſe offeverall coloursjuyce be fulf, + 

And with' the ſeyerall colours Raine rhe wooll : 
So many ſandty flowers as the freſh Spring 

In ſpight 'of Winters horrid rage doth bring 

To deck theeatth, withfull ſo many hues 

The thirſty-earth doth drinke, and none refuſe, 
"Mongſt which faire womenvur of youraffeRions, 
Chuſe them that ſhall become'beſt yourcspleRions 5 
She that is browne,let her attire be white; 
Briſcus weare arobe of colour light, ' 
When ſhe,was raviſht: others that are faire, 
Lettheir atrires be blackas Sablexare, 

Swarthy Andromeda weare a milk-whiteſmock, 
When the was'ty'de halfe/naked tothe Rock, 
Leſt yon be ſcene ſo, letno ranknefle grow ,7 
Rerwixt your armes and ſhoulders let none ſhow. 
Of rough and ragged hires there may-appeate 
Vpon your legs and thighes, burinor 00 acare. 
I doe uot teach yong Maids by Caucaſtbred,: 
Or ſuch as drinke of Rifus, but inſted  * 
Of barbarous truls to you brave gitles of 'Rome, 
Doe I direR my phirale, and to your dome ; 
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| now inftru& yourhen/your teeth to free, | 
Leſt intheir uſe ſome furdneile they doe pet 2 | 
To wrince your mouths in water you have wit, To keepeY) 


 'Spill got thy drugs alike 1nevery place, 


- Yet is it good for uſc,not before men, 


To apprehend my words bertimes zo fit ; their tee 
Mndin the morning take away the ſlime, | 
Which makes the white teeth ſubje& eo ſuchcrime; 

Let ſuch whoſe blood is black and (wart, 

Whom nature reds not, make them red by Art, be 

Art like wife blls the wrinkles in the brawes, egers 
| A skinne of dy'd red leather Art allowes, 

To rub your faces with,norhold it ſhame, 

To kindle in your eyes. aſparke of flame; 

It may de done with ſaffron, which life corne, 
Grows neare bright {yduas wheras thou wert born. 
] haueal:ttle booke, in ſubltance ſmall, 

And yet a worke ot weight, writ to you all. 

The Treatiſe is unto your generall graces, 

How you by Art may beſt preſerve your faces: 

'You whole rare beauties have receiv'd askarre, 
Seck - thence your helps, receipts there written are, 
You maytherefind how toreſtore your blooas. 

My Art was never idle to your goods, 

Beware leſt that by chance your boxes lie 

Vpon the table, and your Lovespaſſe by: 

Throw them aſide, Arr ſpreads her ſafett ner 

When ſhe. is with moſt cunning counterfeir. 


They will offend ſuch as behold thy face, 
Corrupting the beholder with ſuch motion, 

As ſhould he ſee thy garments ſtand with lotion. 
How doth the greatic franke woos ſmell offend, 
Tt ough we foritas farre as Athens ſend, 


Vie thou Deares marrow good f.r medicine, 
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women Even before mgn 'tis 200d -to-combe thy haire : 
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Nor before men in preſencegrub thy teeth /,, 
They both are good,yet harſlt to them tha ſegth : 
Many things which in doing; we deteſt, 
Being once done,they, oft-times pleaſe us beſt : 

T hefe ſtately pillars in iron cary'd and wrought, 
Were a confuledrocke ; this ring now han 
To that good forme, was once-unfaſhioned Qre, 
The coſtly cloth thou! weareſt,a rongh ſheep bore : 
The curious;piQure of faire /Yexus was, >; 1. 

Before the cutting, an unpoliſh't maſſe, \ 
Minde thou thy beauty when we thinke the Nleeping, 
Thy kand,thy, boxc,thy glaſle,their office keeping : 
Why ſhould 1 knp yy why.thouert growne fo ire? 
Shurfaſt.the forge were begikiey joyned-are, + 
For many rhitigs there are + pkg wr got know, 
T he greateſt pars of then; if you hould ſhowy, | 
They ſhould offend them: much; ſpare not taſhroud 
The doingsthaugh-the thing;done be: allow'ds 
The golden cglignes yondet Ipreadi Carty,” "7 
Which waftsthewco the gorgeous Theater $:: 
Sce what thinJeaves of gold foylc guild the,wood, 
Making the colymes ſ:eme all niaſtie-good); ; 

Yet are the audrence bf. all fightdebarred 514 
Untill the ſhowe3 and ſights/be full prepared : 

So iti thy preparation marke thisnote,. 1; +, 
Still ks thee, ready inaplace remote *? 

Yet ſometimes,if:thy head be wondrous faire, 
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The haire a beauty bath which-much beſors, 
Being ryed' & wreathed irf pleats & comely knots. 
Be not too tedious in thy artapplying, 

Be quicke'buthrin'the faltingand untying * 

Still waca thou goeſt to-drefſe-tliy (cle be ſafe, 
T nat thaſe ſullem-pertiſh things that chafe .. 
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Þhe that is badly haired, let her before 
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t every idle crofſe who ſcratch and bite, 

nd with their nailes and bodkins pinch and fight, 
ounding themſelves in anger, ren-ing, tearing 

he wyers, the tyres, the raffcs which they be wea- 


he drefle her (elfe, ſer watch ſtill at rhe doore, 
Vpon the ſudgdain 'twas my chance one day, 
To prefic into the place where my ſweet-heart lay, 
When wondring ſhe unwares. was thruſt upon, 
Snatcht up ber haire, and put the wrong ſide'on. 


[Like cauſe of ſhame letcome unto my tor, 


And ſuch diſgrace unto the Parthians goe, 

A ſcalded breaſt, fields thatno grafle will beare, 
Trees without leaves, and heads that have no haite, 
Are odious. to the eye, none of you three, 


Europa, Leda, or faire Senele 
Werz: ſubje& to this want, ar me did need 


-| The helpe of Phyſick in this point to reed. 


Nor Heſlen thou, whom with adviſement deepe, 
Menelazsaskes, the Troian ſtill doth keepe. 

The wanton wenches in full croopes paſſe hither, 
Good, bad, faire, foblle, of all ſorts flock rogethes, 
And come to be inftrud4d, amongſt which 
Oft-times the faire be poare,the foule be rich : 
And yet the faireſt have of meleaſt need, . 

\ Their beauty'is a dowre that doth <xcecd _ 

My precepts farre z theſea being calme and cleaze, 
The ſecure ſea-man all his ſailes may beare ; 

But when it ſwells,and is diſturb'd aparr, 

The troubled Pilorruſt ery all his Arr, 

Of every little mole be thou not ſ{queamiſh, 
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*Tis hard tp finde a face that hath no blemiſh : 
Yet ſhaltthou ſecke to hide the leaſt diſgrace, 
Either in thy proportion or thy face, 
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6. If thon b eft ſhort, thy ſtatuce hide by wi 
g's for Still fir, left Randing Aouvert ok nby il 
* AnJ ſtcetch thy legs ar length out in thy bed, 
Lzit that thy Ratuce there be meaſured, 
Love Dwactes, gbſeryc my words, [ bold it meet, 
To have ſo ne garment throwne upon thy feet : 
v2dy for Shee that is weariſh, and no clothes can fill , 
thut Her double platted gownemaſs fit by Skill 
280. Tomake her portly, whilſt a Rabe anbound 
From her two ſhoylders falls upon the ground. 
ſe, She that is pale, with Purple ſfaine ber cheeker ; 
che. She that is blacke, the fiſh of Pharoes. ri; 
yy foot, 4 [play mtſhipen foote tn white ſhooes bide, * 
And tet dryedicgs weare a rich Garter tide, 
Let ſuch whoſe Fovtder-blades ſtand mutchin fight, 
Iearc bealſter'd gownes to' make them ſt:m? upright, 
Ret Ab>ura faintanl flender body weare © =P - 
A flannell fwathband, or warme ſto nacher : 
beg Such whoſe fat hands ay Joey inthejoynt, 
is When they diſcoucſe,ler them nor ufe ro point. (ſting 
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Youchithuve ſtinking þretths, mult nt ſpeake fa+ 


Elſe chew a love, the (tren? hoof it to hreake, 

O: keepe fone diſt21ce'off till when you ſpeake : 
fo0- Ocif thy teeth in wide uneven rankes grow, 

Oc be racy g1g'd, blag'r, or tv2 great in ſhow 3. 

Rot, loſt, orthu the fiflkghdifagreeti; 

Beware of laughinz, laughing'ſhwws rh2 teeth: 

Who would b:liey2 this won ler,yer *ris tcue, 

Maids may b: taught to laugh, and to efchew 

U ncomely mouths, andharth tricks of the face, 

In laughing'is much uncomelineſle and yrace. 

Be moderate ia thy flearing, there's a feat 

To be obſery'd in thr make not too great, ' " 

| he 


*S, But help2th2mſelves by fom+'g59d breakfalteaking; 
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The hollow pits mirth digs in every cheeke,. 


Thy ſelfe unto loud laughter, neither faning 
A more familiar geſture with voice flat ; 
Sound outa womaniſh noiſe, I knuw not what. 
Looke but on them that with loud yalling-torce, 
Antick and perverſe faces, what ſhews worſe ? 
{And thete is ſuch a coile with wry mouths kept, 


Many with untun'd clamours hoarſe and ſhrill, 
[Ball as the low Aſc brayes out of the Mill, 
{What cannot Art ? women are taught to.weepe, 
And in their looks aſober forme to keepe : 
T o ſhape their etcs according to theur paſlion, 


Is there 10 gracs in lifping to be found, 

To give true words a forg dimperfef ſound ? 
Rebbing the tongue bis uſbee in ſome part, 

Even in depravwg words is ſametimes art. 
Many that £ my words my mearing{can, 

Are taught to ſpeakelefſe perfet than they cay, 
IWeigh theſe my words according to their worth, 
And theſe being con d, take other Leſſons forth : 
| Learne how with womaniſh pace to-uſe your gate, 
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41» every ſtep there & a kind of ſtare, 
Nw is there ought that yet my Ars diſcovers, 


Behold, yon Ladics gate the reſt out-ſt rips, 
Sce with what cunning ſhe doth move her hips, 
And in the p-ide of ſteps how the cold winde 
Swels herlocſe wvailes bejore her, andbekind, 
<T his like the bluſhirg pife of Vember paceth, 
Hr full view dlegs at .cvery ſtride ſhe graceth, 
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To hide thy gummes let both thy red lips meete : 
Nor doe thou Rtretch thy entrailes by conſtrain ng 


That whe they laugh,aman wculd ſweare thcywept, 


Both at what rirne they pl: aſe, aud in what faſhion, 


Which with more viclence drawes or drives backe Lo- 
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T. ong meaſured ſteps doe Gr the ſtare of ſome, 

Others a moderate pace doth beſt become; 

As farre as wheie the arme$'and ſhouldets parts, 

, Appeare thou bare, to wound the amorous hearrs 

ow fare Of wanton youths ; this faſhion underſtand, 

9 PPE *Longs to the faire, not ſuch whoſe s\ins be ran'd; 

_ Such lights have made me ere now, I proceft, 

Tokifle her neck, her ſhoulders,and her bteſt. 

T he Sirens are Sea-monſters, whoſe ſweet notes 

Drawes to their tunes the wandring ſhips and boats: 

And if their eares with wate they doe not ſtop, | 

They are charm'd to leape. up from the hatches top, 

Song is a faire endowment, a ſweet thing 

A prailcfull gift, then women learne to ing. | 

Hard fayour'd Giles by ſongs haye wonne ſach gra 
ll" 

_- ſyeet ſhril tongues haye prov'd bands to theit 

aces. | p 

Sometimes rehearſe a ſpeech brought from the play, 

Or elſe peruſe ſome Poeme in thy way. 

Of Muſick 1 would have rchee know the'skill, 

With thy right hand to uſe a Rebecks quill; 

Or with chyefe 2 Harpe : when Orphensplaid, 

The beaſts and trees, and ſtones to dance he made: 

And in his way to Hell no Fiend durſt ſtirre; 

Nor Tartar-power, fior-ttiple-headed Curre, 

Thou that fo jultly didft rhy-mother puniſh, © 

Didft by thy Mulick-skill che World aſtonifh : . 

In thele (weer walkes that were by Muſick reard, 

By every tquch'{weet Harmony is heard, 

Thearmed Dolphin is by nature muce, * 


ing. 


Yet did he life Arion to the Lute : 


T be double-handed ſweet”? ſaltirior, 
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Learne mufick thety, and hope to play upon, | - 
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Read Poetry,the workes of Cons ſeek, * 

Or grear Caflimacchus that writ in Greek: 

The laboured lines of Bacchus Poet get, 

Read what laſcivious Saphoelſe doth write, 

For what more wanton workes than Sapholives, 
See what deligbe ro thee Preportuis gives: 


{Or if thy further leaſure ſerye thee, looke 


In Gallus workes or in Tibu[lus booke, 

Or YVarrothat of Phrixus and his neece, 

The Legend writ,and of the golten fleece: 
Or read e/Zreas baniſhment from Froy, 
Th'originall of Rome, Rowe doth enjoy : 

No bookes more famous happ'ly tg my grace, 
Some one may ſay,thou 0 vid haſt aplace 
Among(t the reft,thou'and thy lines may ſound 
Toaft:r times,not be ift Lethe drown'd. 

Some one may ſay,perchance our Maſter read 
The book he laſt drew with a double head : 
Or thoſe three boakes which he Amorum ca!ls, 
Entituling'them of tove,which of them falls 
Iato thy handling fi:ſt,thar doe thou chufe 

And lovingly my loving lines pucuſe, ** 

Or with a compos'd voyce my Cantons ling : 
The uſe of theſe Loyes Miſtris rſt did ring 
To other, ygr unknowne 3 oh Phebus ran: 
Grant this ye gods, whom ſacred Poers haunt : 


| With their oblatious granrtheſe powers divine, 


Thou gud of grapes, andyou,oh Muſes nine: 


_ «+Jn moving of the b6dy,hand,and fide, 


Unto the motiqn of thefoote and knee, 
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The commicke A or cagno; take more pride, 
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Who doubcs but I would have you learhe to dance, 
Meaſure and Galliards ſhall your name adyance, 
Command your hands and armes that they agree 
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Naor uſe more at the comlinefſlt of either , 
Concuwres,and I compare them both together, 
Learn triyall (ſports ; but oh your Poetſhames 
To bid you be experienc'd in ſome games : 

Yer *long they to my Art,then be not nice 

Tolecarne to play at Cockall,or at dice; 

How to caſt lots and chances, how ragheſſe, 
Toplay at draugtrs,at Tableg,or ar Cheſle 3 
To uſe a Racker,or to tofle a ball, 

Atſet game,or at that we bandy call : 

T o paflethe night at Balliards, ll eleven, 

At pickapandy,cards,cr odde or even. 

Play prepares love, your skill is not ſo needfull, 
As ought to be your lookes and carriage heedfull 
Your greateſt cunning is with Art to frame 
The geſture and the countenance in the game : 
Game mpkes us earncſ,if we play with care, 
Then with our open thoughts our breaft lies bare, 
And ſtraight we brawle and (cold, a grievousſtaine, 
Oh theſe be monſtrous faults tochide and raile,\ 

Or to blaſphcme the gods wheri our lucke faile: 
Toyow to (weare with proteſtations deepe 
And inthe heate of play to fret or weepe, «. 
Great love himſelfc from you theſe crimes expell, 
Who covets ſwtors and to pleaſe them well, 
Natures theſe rrivall ſports to women lehds 
A freer {cope of paſticves the. extends, 

By much unto us men,for ſo wee may | 
Scourge tops, thing darts,and at the toot- ball play, 

Vaulc,ridezand teach the horſe ro trorthe ring, 
Frequent the Fence-ſchosle,, practice armes, lcape, 
Nor can you march,or muſter on the ſea, * ({pring: 

Or like the Merchant venturergeeto (ea; 


Waike 
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Walke way you ſometimes under Pempens ſhade; 
To Phebus Pallace to the place was made * 
For novell triumph to the Memphien fawne, 
To the goat-field where Charrrors are ſtill rawne 
To the watme bleeding alrar;fome preferres 
Before all theſe the three brave' T heaters : 
Thus coyett6'\be ſcene, unfecn,unprov'd, 
What is not%itWed ahd knowne cannot beloy'd, 


| What profit Were itto have bemutious been : 


If thy admired face were neverTeen, 

Say you more feilde in: ſhapes than Okpheus were, 
07 Thamiras, ſath if-men canmot beare, 

Hep ſhould you*.rujitke pleaſe 3 Appelles painted 
Fenus in Cois, 4 her fame had fainted , 

And dyed in T.ethe, he redeen'd her name z 

What hunt thefacred Poets for but fame? 

Ovely for funte their laborirg ſpirits theyſend; 
Of all the vejves faine is theſcope and end, 
But /ce what alterations rude the brings, 

Poets of old were the right hand of Kings, 

Largc was their Hifir Aprequdewin their regard, 
T hetr mected fames with ſeare audrcverence heard; 
Honour,and ſtate avid facred majeſty 

Belong d to [uh ws ſtudied Porry. 
Eninus by Scipio that great man was ſought, 
And from the niotrtaive of Calabtia brought 
Vnhonoured now, the Iy Ganlard tres, 
The anciert worſhip dene to Ports dyes: 
Tet we ſhould ſtrive our owne fames to awake, 
Homer aliving {afting worke did make, © 

85 Thiads cal d,clſe wko kad Homer knowne, 

2d Danas in bey tower an old wife growne, 


And never unto publicke view reſorted, 


How had her beauty beene ſo farrc reported * 
E 
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Yen that applauſe would for your beauty, win, 

Be oft abroad;zand keepe not zoo much/in; 

Ac the full.folds the ſhee wolfe ſeeks her prey, 
Though amongt all ſhe ſteales but one-away : 
Foves Bird the Eagle,when'ſhe ſoarcs molt high, 
To ſcaze on towle doth art the Cony flye.,. 
Frequent you taire ones where, men may you ſee, 
Mongſt many one belt part will fancy thee, 

In every place where thoy ſhalt chance to fit, 


Loſe none by frownes ,whom thou by ſmiles maiſt 


The Bow of Cupid never:ſtands unbenr, (ger: 
And oftentimes things fall by accidens: |. F 
Be thou prepar'd;hang alwayes out thy hook; 

For in Cane where thou no fiſh wouldſt logk, 
A fiſh by chance may bite,oft have I feene (becne, 
The wandring hound .range where, no game hath: 
And harts fhat ſcape the chaſe whe no:ma minds the, 
Fall in th+ toyles,and, there the Keeper figdes them» 
What hope hadſt thou Andcomega heing\hound 
Vnto a rocke,a lover to have found, .. - .» 
Being prepar'd for death,beſct withfearesg,.. .. _ 1 
Blubbed tj cheeks,thy.exe quite drown din tearst: 

At buriall if one husband, well l wot, 

Anotker husband hath beene: of t-times got, 
Weeping for him that's. loſt ,may hap to gracethee, 
And in the boſone of ſecond place. thegs-;. 

But in your choyſe eſpes;ally beware * . -- 

Of ſuch effeminate men. as ſtarch their baire, 
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Pranke up themſelves,who liſpe ard cannot leave it, -. \ 
Love complement,and uſe toſmcll of Civit.: | 
T hey have a thouſand loves ; what they proteſt 


To thee,they le doe as unto all the reſt : | 
Unſftaid ſuch be ,and what will women ſay, 
When in their thoughts mey are more light than they ? | 

Scarce 


: 


| 
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Scatce will they credit me,and yer ris true, 
T'roy had yer ſtood, and THivm beene in yiew, 
Had every thing beene'fwaid,as Pryam ſpake, 
But good advice they" leave, falfe*counſell rake, 
T berg are;wbo underJhew of love ran 


And by{ach paſſage ſecke drſhoneſ# gaine : 

Let no mans hate deeerve with powders ſweet, 

Nor ſtudded girles which are ſhorrand 'mcet: 

Nor theſe fine womens coats, 4 fightly thing, 

Nor that each fingerbeares a golden Tihg. 

Perhaps who in! this inte moſt gaflant goes, 

I's a cloſet thieſe, and loves nought but your clothes 
Some Maids thusroab'd, ſo loud'cry for their owne, 

T hat all the Towne and (Country heares their mone. 
Venus,whoſe golden ſhrines at -4piar; ſtand 

And Pallas laugh a go00dgtheſe finer in hand : 

There are ſome waid's\foo ſure,Vat of bad fame, 

I Laoft 'deceivs d,art thought to uſe the ſame, 

Oc learne by ethers plaints to beare your owne, 

Ope 1102 your eaves to'men whoſefrauds are knowne, 
Belecve not T heſeus Athens,tbough he ſweare, 

The gods can heare no more than they heare. 

And thou Demophoon, T heſeus falſehood haire ; 
Phillis deceived mones troft by fpceches faire, 

If men make promiſes, then maids make you, 

If men performe,performe your vowed joyes too, 

Now lle come neare,Muſe take faſter hold, 

Nor loſe thy feat,the whecles though ſwiftly rold 
Men frame them ſet maids vowes ſome elſe where 
Let ſome-maids taketheir courſe for it were fir,(wrie 


' Look on them,read then fro the words then gather, 


Whether he faines,or ſues emirely rather : 
After ſome while write back, ever delaics 
Inflames a loyer,'o no tedions ſtayes, 
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Shew not the plaint,tothe youth denyes, 

Nor yet deny him what by ſuite he plies ; 
Let bothi feare and hope by every letter, 

Be his fearelefleytiis hope comes ſure and better; 
Be your phraſe pure, but comman uſuall words, 
In ſpeech che'plaineſt ſtile beſt grace affords : 
Full oft ambigious words love al lack, 

And a foule tongue hath hurt. a beautious face : 
Bur ſince although you yet not married be, 

To goe beyond us men that caretake ye. - 

By maids or ſome knowne lad your letters ſend, 
And tono ſtrange young man lexters commend. 

1 bave ſeent ſome maids ſo tcrrifide with this, 

T hat ever af1cr they were ſlaves Þ wiſſez Y 
Faitbleſſe'is be who keepes ſuch tokens backe, 

And burnes like X:tna till be ope the packe ; 

Truſt me ,we may withdapud quir fraud againe, 

F rom foree to ſhield, from force the Lawes-maintaine. 
One maid muſt wiſe ber [cife to many hands, _ 

Ill might be ſpecd whoſe ſhift this 7yle, commands. 
Defare the old ſtale when you doe replyg-- 

And to one whiting but ove hand apply; 

Subſcribe your letters thus. thine in. all love, 

Be his,as be was yours,this art approve. 

If from ſmall things we may to. greater goe, 

And in our ſhip fpread our full (aile to ſhow; 

It longs to beauty ro have manners mild, 

Sweete pace fits women figxce rage ſavage wilde. 
Rage ſwels the facezths veins make black with blood 
T h- eyes blaſe glaft y,l.k- fell Gorgors broad, 
Away quoth ſhe, T pi ize got feature ſo, "1 
Pall:s ſhovld view her face,where waters flow; 
And thould you looke your anger in your glafle, 
You would fcarce diſcerge your viſage whole 3t was. 

Not 
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Nor doe we lefle blame proud and lofty looks, 
} Gentle and humble eyes arc (ypids hooks, 
We men doe hate this over-weening pride, 
Shew in the. filent face,truſt him hath cride. 
| View higgagiewes you,if men,then womenſmile, 
Signes m you, make fignes , 'twill men beguile, 
Thus while he playes before with headleffe dart, 
Cupid hath after wounded to the heart, 
We hate men ſaid Aiax,Tremeſſa take, 
We merry Grecks blith weaches {weet-hearts make : 
Andromache,Tremega,all your fate, 
Could not move me to chuſe you for my mate ; 
Take gifts of rich men,who doe law profeſle, 
Give him no fee, be his clyent,neede the lefle : 
| We that make yerſe, let us ſend on:ly verſe, 
Our hearts are plyant,whoſe love ſoone dath pierce, 
We ſpread abroad ſweet beauty laſting praiſe, 
We Nemeſis,we Cimrheas honour raiſe ; 
The Eaſt and Weſt land knew !ov's Licoris, 
And many aske who our Cormind is. 
Beſides,we Poets from all fraud arc free, 
And forward manners by qur Poetry, 
Nar honour us,nor loye of m oay pleaſe, 
We ſlight our games for privacy and eaſe, 
Soone are we caught, our loves burn fierce and bold, 
And where we love we know to well to hold : 
| So 'tis we ſoften nature by meeke art : 
And as our ſtudies, ſo our loves take part ; 
A favour maidens,a bleſt Poets will, 
Heavens power we havz, the Muſes owne us it1!]; 
Agod is in us, we commerce with [oye, 
The ſpirit in us above your baighe ſtars dath move. 
To looke for mo1y from us that a crime, 
And yet no maids doe feare ir in our time, 
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At firſt bc not too eager,faine beware, 

A novice lover fhghrs an open ſnare.;_ |... 
Nor doe we rite #tivrſe new broke to backe, . 
With the ſame raines as he that's skjld to __ - 
To catch one ſtaid in yeares,and a briskeſwaine, 
Muſt not one way,may not one courſe ne ; 
He rude,and in loves tents ne're ſeene bef&re, 
"Who as a new prey touch'd the chamber door, 
Who knows no maid but thee,none elſe wold know, 
This corne would be high fenced that it may grow: 
If oac,he is thy ownegno rivalls frowne, 

Two things admits no mate, Love,and a Crowne, 
That ancient ſouldiers wife and ſoftly love, 

And much that younger ſcornes,hc meckly proves: 
He'le breake no poſts,nor burne with furious fre, 
Nor ſcratch his Miſtris ſoft cheeks in his ire; 

He'll teare ho cloathes, his Loves,nor yet his. owne, 
Nor ſhall his torne haire give him cauſe to mone: 
Theſe things fits youths, whoſe loye as age is hot: 
"This beares harſh wounds gently as they were nor; 
Old men burne ſoftly,like a torch thats dry, 
As woods from heath cut downe when brſs they lye, 
Old mens love ſure,youth ſhort, but fruittuil made, 
Maids plucke thuſe fruits b:times, betimes which 
Nay yeeld up all,ope the gates.to our foe, (fade, 
'T hat faith from faithlefle treaſure once more flow: 
Whar's eaſie granted long love cannor feede, 
(Deniall ſcech)our ſports muſt oft proceed. 

Let them walke at the gate,cry cruel] doorc, 

Doe humbly muchybur in their threats much more : 
We loath theſe ſwcets,bitter loye makes them new, 
The wind oft drown'd the ſhip,by which it flew, 
Tis this makes men their wives to {light ſo till, 
They are ready preft when c're their husbagds GP 
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Let the maid run andcry we are undone, 
And hide the ſacred youth till feare be gone * 
Yet (port him midit theſe feares,leſt hemilpriſe, 
Your nights not ſo much worth ſuch feares ſhoul 4 
| T bad like topaſſe by what art to deceive (riſe, 
Tourbusband and [ye keeper to bereave. 
Wives feare your husbands who muſt keepe you in, 
Tis firme by Law,right modeſty hath bin, 
Her to keepe,whomlate revenge hath wrought, 
W he can endure to avoid theſe meanes be ſought : 
As many keepe thee as had Argos eyes, 
Tf thou wilt out,thou ſhalt defeat with lyes. 
Tow'le ſay your keeper doth withſtand to write, 
T ake water for your ſelfe what time you might, 
| What can the keeper,when the Cities fil, 

Of plates and maids ſee horſes runne that will. 
W hen ſhe wilt,a maid complaines her head, 
And faining ſicke,hides whom ſhe will in bed, 
When the falſe key tells plainely what is done, 
And to her chamber are more waies than one. 
Beſides ,a Keeper may befoxt with wine, 
Preft faom the grapes of Spaine,and ſo madethine; 
And there be drugs which will cauſe a ſound ſicepe, 
And fhut the eyes faſt drencht in Lethe deep, 
You kaow maids to May quickly finde ſome way 
Bylong made ſports to hold him indelay, 
} But what ne-:d1 for to goe farre abour, 

When one ſmall gift may buy the keeper out : 
Gifts truſt me doe appeaſe both, gods and men, 
By gifts even [ove 1s pleaſed now and then, 
What doe the wiſe,fince fooles in gifts delight ? 
Give,andthe husband ſaics nought,fay he might, 
Haſt boughtzthy k:eper once,he's thine for ever, 
The helpe he once affords he'le faile thee never, 
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Tblam'd companions,now it's come to minde, 

T he hurt by it,not men alone doc find. | 

- Belecve me,other maids thy joyes may taſte, 

And others with thee hunt the Hare as faft, 

The wench that (weeps the chamber, makes the bed, 

With ſp-rts ot Love hath more than once beene ſped, 

- Ict not your waiting-maids be over fate, | 

Thcir Miſtreſſe place by themſupplycd are, 

Where runne I mad man,naked againſt my foc, 

And ope thoſe ports that may me overthrow : 

The birds teach not the Fowler how tq take them, 

"The Harts teach not the dogs to run and ſhake rhem; 

Lovke to't that need, my taske Ile doe indeed, 

T hough 'ristolend a ſword to make me bleed , 

'Tisealie to make us thinke we are beloved, 

Their faith which to deſire is quickly moved ; 

Smile lovely on a youth,ſligh from your heart, 

Aske why he comes ſo latega pretty art, 

Shed ſom? few tears,faine griefe for ſome cloſe love, 

And teare your haire,as doth your paſhons move, 

He is over-come ſtraight,pitty he will take, 

And ſay his care is onely for myſa-e. 

Tf be be ſpruce and looke faire in the glaſſe, 

He le thke the gods love bimylet him not paſſe 

Who ere tlgu art,be not thy worth ſo ſtrong, 

Nor rage not over-muchghath he done wrong ? 

Truſt not too {oone what Art is in this cale, 

Procris may be example, haye you grace, 

Neare to Hlymetus hill a holy well, 

And a wot ground thicke graſle the ancients tel}: 

The wood, but under wood about this land, | 

The Crab-tree, Roſcmary, Bay,Myrtle ſtand ; 

The thicke leav'd Boxc,the Tamariske ſo ſmall, 

Low fhrubs,neat Pines,there doc theſe trees uy - 
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The gentle Weſt-winde,and the healthfull ayre, 
Blow all thoſe leayes & gras-blades which are there ; 
Cephalus loved reſt,his hounds and men forgon, 
Weary in youth,this ground oft ſate-upon ; | 
| Andihus he fings, thou which doſt lay my heate, 
Age my breaſt come gentle aire and bear. 

One over-dutious told his fearefullwife, 

Thcſe words ſhe bcard,and (0 wy tbe ſtrife, 
Procris,who tora ftrumpet tooke his care, 

Fell downe,much moved with a ſuddaine feare, * 
Look how the Vine-leafe which you lateſt gather, 
She lookt ſopale,or farre more paler rather ; 

And the ripe Quins-tree'which doth bend his boughs 
| On dog-tree fruit,which none for meat allowes. 
on to her ſelfe her garments quite ſhe tore 

rom off her breaſt,and made her breaſt all gore, 

And without ftay,in rage and haſte ſhe goes, 

Her haire about her necke like Bacchus froes : 

Being neare the place her mate ſhe leaves behind, 
Steales {lily ro the wood,no feare in mind, 

Tis thus,thou thigkeſt now who this aire ſhould be, 
And her diſhoneſt tricks thine eye ſhall ſee : 
Her coming ſhames her now,ſhe would not take her, 
Yet now ſhe's glad ſhe's come, love doubrfull makes 
The name, the place,the figne,all theſe agree, (her 
And what the minde feares that it thinksto be. 
| Secing the grafle ſo by ſome body preſt, 
Her tender heart knock at her tender breaſt : 
Now the mid-day had made the ſhadowes ſhort, 
The evening and the morne of equall port : 
Young Cephalu returnes unto the wood, 
And cooles his face with water as he ood. 
Procris itands cloſe,on the grafle helaies him faire, 
And cryes aloud,blow welt winde,come {weet _ 
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So ſoone as ſhe had heard the eronious name, 

Her mind and her:xrue<olour to her came : 

She riſes, with her body:the leaves ſhake, 

In minde to, Cepbajus her way to take : 

He chought itlome\wild beaft,ſnatch'tnp h's bow, 
His arrow in his right hand wont to ſhow : 

What doft thou wretch ? 'tis no beaſt, ſtay thy dart, 
Algs thy arrowes pierce 4 womans heart. 

She cries ont,thou haſt ſtroke thy lowing breaſt, 

Upon this place thy wounds have ever reſt, 

T dye beforemy timegnqt wrong di inlove, 

T his earth wade meſuſpett thee light toprove x 

Aire take my breath,thee it was I did miſtruſt, 

1 dye,cloſe thou my eyes lay me in the daft. 

She ended ſpeech and life,and faſting downe, 

Her husband takes ber laſt breath-fromthe ground. 
Hebeares lys dying love in woefull armes, 

And wailes with teares ſo ſtrange and deadly harmes : 
But ler as backe,[T ſee I muſt be plaine, 4 
At the loſt haven, that our ſhip may againe, 

You looke now to be brought unco a feaſt, 

And that we teach-you heare is in: the reſt : 

Come late,bur comely brought in by night, 

Thou ſhalt be welcome,ſo delay hath might: | 
Though thou be blacke thou ſhalt ſeeme faire toall þ, 
The night will hide thy faults borh great and (mall, | 
Eate neately with your fingers art commands, 
Wipe not thy whole face with thy dirty hands. 
Fate notton long,leave cre you would forbeare, 


Mare th-nthou weil canſt doe, this counſaile hear ec. |} 


Were Heller greedy,Paris would her hate, 
And ſay my rape 15 fooliſh out of date. 
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Trinke,but yer no more than you well can beare, 
nd what 1s one,let it nat to appeare 2 
\ ſhamefull thing to ſet a woman drunke, 
Such a one 19 fit to be each baſe knaves puake: 
» Noris it ſafe to fleepe the Tables drawne, : 
A cb au] ull things bawvetn your ſleep bin ſawne c 
is ſhame to zeach you moregyet Diou fates, | 

heme is the chiefeſt abjett. of theſe layes 3 
ich know your ſelves as you your bodyes ſee, 
$oframe your lying in forme that it may be : 
boſe face is beautious ſhemuſt lye upright, 
boſe backe is beſt that ftilt muſt be in fight © 
, Pelantues rhighes upon bis ſhoulder wore, 

| WMeuacion be theſe beſt, ſhew thee the more. 
ow maids muſt ride; Thebais was ſomewhat lorg, 
ere fate on HeQors Horſe ber pride among : 
V ho hath a long fide,which ſhed have in eye, 
edber bend to her knees her necke awry : 

hoſe hidden parts have not a fault or" ſpot, 
ye ever ſidelong,pray forget it not, 
Nor thinke it a diſgrace your haire to loſe, 
1nd then thy neck caſt Lackward ſtill to choſe, 
T hou that art ragged cloſe and covered lye, 
{4nd from mens ſight like the ſwift Parthian fiye, 
ove hath a thouſand waies moſt voyd of pride, 
Ty le halfeupright on the higher ſide. 
\pollos, Tripos,nor horrid Ammon ſay, 
N or things more true than what are in ourlay : 

If there be truth in Artgot by long uſe, 

-* Þeleeve and truſt, you'le finde it in our Muſe. 
aids ſee you love us men,plucke from the root, 
Dae thing may helpe you,and ſtead ro boot (lweet 
eale not faire words, ceaſe not cloſe whiſpering 
4 nd wanton words muſt with your ſports of mee ” 

| Q 
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And thou, who nature harh bard loves quith ſence, 
Faine pleaſant joyes, thongh the things bee from 
© CREACE, - - -x 

Wihappy maid to whoat that place is dull 

Shich with a man and woman Mould be full. 

Wor when you fainc, beware, -let non: cle. know it; 
For feare thy geſture or thy eyes may ſhew It: ; 
What help: rhe ſpeech,andihewes the breath is il 
That part hath ſecrets,ſhame. would hide it ll, } 

.- Who ſeeks a:man after enjoyment Rraighe,* - 

' Loving agife,would not h:rprayers had weight? 


not your windowes wide in light, 
Mk in your bodies Re eeRohe nigh M4 
Onr ſport it done, *cis rime the Swaines depart, 
Which.qn their. necks by yoakes have drawae our tc, 
As Men hffoce;fay Mails whets ye prevaile,* © 


Oyid our miſter wagghis Artour ſaile, BY 
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